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FIRST TALES FOR CHILDREN. 



I. 

THE TBUE GOD. 

Happy the child, who by futh can say, 
" Abba ! Father I hear me pray.'* 

A PIOUS child dwelt once near an idolator, to 
whom he frequently said, « There is but one Hving 
God, who created the heavens and the earth. It 
is He who causes the sun to shine, and sends the 
rain. He marks all our actions, knows all our 
thoughts, and listens to our prayers. He alone is 
able to punish, or reward us ; to save, or con- 
denm us ; the idols which you worship are made 
out of the dust, and they can neither see nor 
understand ; therefore can neither do you good 
nor harm." Thus spake the boy ; but the ido- 
lator closed his ears to the word of truth. 

It happened one day, that he was called, by 
his employment, some distance into the country, 
when his young neighbour profited by his ab- 
sence, and destroyed all the idols but the largest, 
in the hands of which he placed an immense club. 

On the return of the idolator, and discovering 
the destruction of his gods, he exclaimed, in wrath, 
"Ah ! who hath done this wicked deed? " 

Then answered the boy, " Can you not sup- 
pose that your great idol hath destroyed the 
others, which are so much smaHet \\!k!wa.\^ak^T 

B 
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*^ No," replied the man, in angry accents, " I 
cannot suppose or believe that, for he hath never 
been known to move from his place. It must 
have been you, wicked boy, who, have destroyed 
my gods ; and you shall atone for it with your 
Hfe." 

"Nay, my friend, be not angry," rejoined the 
young Christian, gently ; "if you will not allow 
to your god even the power of doing what I, a 
weak child, might accomplish, how can he be the 
great and powerful Being who created the hea- 
vens and the earth ? " 

The idolator answered not ; but, after a few 
moments' reflection, he destroyed tiie remaining 
idol, and prostrating himself, adored, for the first 
time, the true and only God. 

n. 

THE GOOD FATHER. 

The Father of a family was obliged, by his 
affairs, to reside sometimes in the capital; he 
therefore engaged for his children a small house 
in a distant part of the country. One day the 
little ones received from their kind parent a large 
box, filled with presents, accompanied by the 
following letter : — " My dear children, continue 
obedient and pious, and you shall, in a short 
time, rejoin me. Rejoice ! for I have reserved 
still more beautiful presents in the home which I 
have prepared for you." 

" Ah I how good papa is ! " exclaimed the 
children, delightedly ; " how many pleasures he 
procures us ; and we will love him also with all 
our heart, and do all he commands us, though we 
cannot see him, and can scarcely recollect his 
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features. Oh I how happy we shall be to see 

again our kind paK" 

"Ah ! my dear children," replied the mother, 

** as your kind father acts towards you, even so 
does the good God towards men. We see him 
not, it is true ; nevertheless, we receive of him a 
thousand precious gifts, whereby he manifests 
his love. The sun, the moon, the stars, the 
flowers, the fruits, and all the productions of the 
earth, are of Him ; and the Holy Scripture is, as 
it were, the letter wherein he indicates to us his 
will, and promises to receive us hereafter in 
heaven, where there await us still more glorious 
gifts, and pleasures more exquisite than any we 
can enjoy on earth. Let us love the Lord with 
all our hearts, my dear children ; keep his com- 
mandments ; and cherish the hope of being ad- 
mitted into heaven, where we shall see him face 
to face, and our joy will be unspeakable.*' 

in. 

THE BBOTHEB AND SISTEB. 

John and Anna were one day left alone in 
the house, when the former said to his sister, 
" Come, Anna, let us go and find something nice 
to eat." 

"Very weU," replied the little girl; "I will ac- 
company you, if you will take me to a place where 
we shall not be seen." 

" Come, then," said John ; " we will go into 
the dairy, and have some cream." 

"No^" replied his sister, "for there is a man 
cutting wood in the court, and he will certainly 
see us." 

" In that case," said Jobn^ ** \e^. >3& ^<5> VdJv» "^^^ 
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kitchen ; there is delicious honey in the cup- 
hoard ; we will have some upon bread.** 

But Anna again answered " You forget that 
our neighbour sits at her window to spin, and can 
easily see us in the kitchen." 

" Well, then," rejoined the little glutton, " we 
will go to the cellar, and have some apples ; there 
I am sure no one can see us ; it is so dark." 

" Ah ! my dear brother," replied the little 
girl, '^do you really think no one can see us 
there ? Do you not know that there is an eye 
which can penetrate walls and darkness ? " 

Struck by the observation, John blushed, and 
looking up into the face of his sister, said, " Tou 
are right, Anna ; the eye of Grod is everywhere, 
and we cannot escape from it. I have no longer 
any wish to do wrong." 

Anna was delighted to find that her brother 
had taken her words to heart ; and going to her 
desk, she presented him with a beautiful seal, 
upon which was engraved the following motto : 

Oh ! that thy pure eye, my God, 

May infuse a salutary fear, 

And remove from me the temptation to err. 

IV. 

FINE WEATHER. 

" Oh ! if the sun would but always shine," ex- 
claimed Frederica, one day, when it rained in 
torrents. 

It was not long before her wish was gratified. 
For months there appeared scarcely a cloud in the 
heavens, and the dearth was fearful. The flow- 
ers withered, and hung down their heads, in the 
garden of the little girl ; and the flax, which she 
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had promised herself so much pleasure in culti- 
vating, scarcely attained to the length of her fin- 
ger. **You behold now, my child,'* said her 
mother, "ihsiX storms are as necessary as sun- 
shine ; therefore is it also necessary that we should 
be tried by misfortunes in this world. To arrive 
at perfection in virtue, we must be proved by sor- 
row and affiction*" 

V. 

THE SHOWEB. 

A TBADEB was returning one day on horseback 
from a neighbouring fair, carrying, attached to 
his saddle, a small valise filled with money. It 
rained violently, and the poor man was wet to the 
skin. Out of humour, and murmuring that he 
should have such bad weather for his journey, he 
reached a gloomy part of the forest. Suddenly 
there appeared a robber, who, raising his gun, 
attempted to fire ; but the powder being wet by 
the rain, would not explode, and the terrified 
trader, putting spurs to his horse, succeeded in 
making his escape. 

" Ah I how wrong I was," he exclaimed, on 
finding himself in security, " not to bear the rain 
patiently as a work of the Lord's. Had the 
weather been fine, I should most probably have 
been killed, and now lying in my blood, while my 
poor children were looking in vain for my return. 
The rain at which I murmured hath been the 
means of saving both my life and my money." 

VI. 

THE BAINBOW. 

A TEMPESTUOUS shower of rain had just re- 
fipeshed the earth, and imparted Ti<e^ Vi%^^st \Rk 
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the fields, when there appeared on the horizon a 
splendid rainbow. The little Henry, who was 
standing at a window, perceived it, and cried, in 
a transport of J07, **0h I what beautiful colours ; 
how brilliant and glorious ! Look, papa, yonder 
near the old willow, by the side of the brook, 
where they descend fipom the clouds to the earth. 
Oh ! I am sure those lovely colours are falling in 
little drops upon each leaf of the tree ; I will run 
and fill the saucers of my colour-box with them." 
And the little boy scampered away joyously 
towards the tree ; but, to his great disappoint- 
ment, he found, on arriving there, that aJl the 
brilliant colours had disappeared, and was more- 
over caught in a shower of rain. With a 
melancholy countenance, and shivering with 
cold, he returned home, and related his disap- 
pointment. 

"My child," replied his father, smiHng, "it 
were impossible to collect those beautiful tints ; 
they are but drops of rain, which gleam for a few 
moments in the brilliance of the sun ; mere 
splendid hues have nothing real or durable. It 
is even so, my dear child, with all the pomps and 
vanities of this world ; they appear as something 
to us, but are, in reality, a vain and passing 
brilliancy." 

vn. 

THE SHELL AND THE KERNEL. 

The little Louisa one day picked up a walnut 
in the garden, enclosed in its green shelL Mis- 
taking it for an apple, she put it into her mouth ; 
but had scarcely bitten it, when she threw it 
away in disgust, exclaiming, " Ah I how bitter 
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and disagreeable ! " Her brother Conrad, who 
was more wise, immediately picked it up, and 
stripping off the skin with Ins teeth, said, *^ I do 
not mind the bitterness of the shell, for I know 
that within is hidden a nut, whose sweetness I 
shall only the more appreciate." 

vm. 

THE ECHO. 

GsoBas had not the least idea of an echo. Amu- 
sing himself one day shouting in the meadows, he 
was surprised at hearing his cries repeated from 
a neighbouring wood. 

"Who are you?'* exclaimed the perplexed 
boy ; and the mysterious voice immediately 
replied, " Who are you ? " " You are a foolish 
boy ! " rejoined the angry George. " Foolish 
boy ! " repeated the voice from the wood. 

George now became furious, and vented his 
anger in loud and injurious expressions, all which 
the echo as faithfully returned. Having sought 
in vain around the wood for the boy, whom he 
supposed was concealed there, the angry child 
returned home, and told his mother that a very 
naughty boy had hidden himself in the wood in 
order to abuse him. 

"My child/' replied the mother, "you have 
betrayed and abused yourself. Know that you 
heard only your own words ; in the same manner 
as you have frequently seen your own face re- 
flected in a stream, have you now heard your own 
voice from the forest. Had you made use of kind 
expressions, the same would have been returned 
to you.** 

Thusj it often happens in this world, t\i»l^Sw^ 
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conduct of Others is but the echo of our own. 1£ 
we behave with civility, we shall generally meet 
with the same ; but if, on the contrary, we are 
rude and unkind, we must expect to be treated in 
the like manner." 

IX. 

THE SPKING. 

The little William was one very warm day 
walking in the fields ; his cheeks were glowing 
from the heat, and his thirst was excessive. At 
length he reached a spring, the silvery waters of 
which gushed from a rock, overshadowed by an 
old oak. The poor child sprung towards the 
water to assuage his thirst, but had scarcely 
finished drinking, when he fell almost insensible 
to the earth. 

On arriving at home, he became extremely ill, 
and was attacked by a violent and dangerous fever. 
''Ah ! " he exclaimed, as he lay sighing upon a 
bed of suffering, "who would have thought, on 
beholding that beautiful stream, that it contained 
so pernicious a poison ?" 

"Nay, my child," replied his father, who 
heard the observation, "it was not the pure 
waters of the stream which caused your illness ; 
but your own imprudence." 

X. 

THE FLOWEBS. 

One lovely day in spring, the youthfulMargaret 
was amusing herself with gathering wild flowers, 
and forming them into a nosegay, when she sud- 
denly perceived near a hedge a cluster of beauti- 
ful violets. Transported with joy, she commenced 
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incautiously gathering them. " My child," cried 
an aged peasant, ^^ hasten from that hedge, for 
venomous vipers have made their abode there." 

Margaret, struck with terror, hesitated for a 
moment ; but the desire of possessing the beauti- 
ful violets was not to be overcome. "I must 
have that beautiful blue one, which is peering 
out of the grass," she exclaimed, extending her 
hand towards it. Scarcely had the words escaped 
her lips, when a viper sprung from the grass 
upon her hand, and twined itself around her arm. 
Its venom spread rapidly through her blood, and 
in a few short hours the little girl was a corpse. 

XI. 

THE LITTLE GLUTTON. 

A NOBLE lady having obtained the situation 
of page for her Uttle boy at the court of a prince, 
said to him, on the day of his departure, ^' My 
dear Adolphus, take the Lord always with you in 
your heart, and act on every occasion as though 
he were present. Respect the prince, your mas- 
ter, as you would your father ; fail not to love 
your companions as brethren ; and beware of 
gluttony, which is your principal failing." 

Adolphus promised obedience, and departed. 
On his arrival at the court, he was appointed to 
attend on the prince at dinner. One day, having 
received a silver dish, filled with stewed pears, to 
place upon the table, he was seized with the irre- 
sistible desire of tasting them. 

He had not forgotten the advice of his mother, 
but he would follow his inclination ; and snatch- 
ing one of the pears quickly from the dish, before 
entering the dining-room, he 8wa]ll$5^^^'vN*^i»s5'^^' 
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But scarcely had the unhappy child placed the 
dish upon the board, when he fell dead upon the 
floor. The pear he had so greedily swsdlowed, 
being extremely hot, had injured his stomach, and 
caused his sudden death. 

xn. 

THE TUBNIP. 

A POOB countryman had succeeded in raising 
a turnip of such an immense size, as to excite 
the astonishment of all who beheld it. " I will 
make it a present to my Lord," said the poor 
man, ^< for he takes pleasure in seeing the fields 
and gardens diligently cultivated." Accordingly 
he conveyed the gigantic turnip to the castle. 
The nobleman applauded the good will and in- 
dustry of the peasant, and presented him with a 
purse, containing three ducats. 

Another countryman who resided in the village, 
and was very rich and avaricious, hearing of 
the good fortune of his neighbour, said, "I 
will go immediately and offer the finest of my 
sheep to my Lord ; doubtless, as he hath given 
three peices of gold for a sorry turnip, I may 
expect a handsome renumeration for so fine 
an animal." On arriving at the castle, he pre- 
sented the sheep, which he had conducted thither 
in a string, with a request that his Lord would 
accept it. The nobleman, however, discerning 
the motive of such a piece of generosity, declined 
the present ; but the countryman earnestly im- 
ploring him not to disdain his offering, he at 
length consented to receive it, saying, "Well, 
then ! as you compel me to accept it, I will do 
so ; but as you have shown yourself thus gene- 
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rous, I must not be ungrateful, and will, in re- 
turn, make you a present, which hath cost me 
three times the value of your sheep." 

After he had thus spoken, he presented the 
astonished and discomfited peasant, with the gi- 
gantic turnip, which he was already but too well 
acquainted with. 

xin. 

THE THEFT. 

The little Gregory, perceiving one morning 
from his window, a number of beautiful apples 
lying upon the ground in a neighbouring orchard, 
descended quickly into the garden, and creeping 
through a hole in the hedge, upon his hands and 
knees, filled the pockets of his coat and waistcoat. 
But scarcely had he done so, when a man sud- 
denly appeared with a large stick in his hand. 

The Httle thief, upon this, endeavoured to 
make his escape through the hole by which he 
had entered, but remained caught in the opening, 
encumbered by the apples, with which he had 
too well filled his pockets. 

The farmer seized him by the collar, and 
emptied his pockets, and after giving him a se- 
vere beating, said, " Remember, in future, that an 
unjust acquisition brings with it its own punish- 
ment." 

XIV. 

the oak and the willow. 

After a very stormy night, the old country- 
man, Richard, followed by his son, the little 
Anselm, walked out into the country to see what 
damage had been done amon^ l\kfe \x^^^« 
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" Oh, look ! father," cried the boy, pointmg to 
a magnificent oak, which lay prostrate on the 
earth. "The vigorous oak is torn up by the 
roots, while the slender wiUow yonder beside the 
brook is still standing. I should have thought 
the wind would more easily have torn up the 
willow, than the oak." 

"My dear child," replied the old man, "the 
proud oak being unable to bend before the storm, 
is of necessity destroyed ; while the supple willow, 
yielding to the violence of the tempest, affords 
no purchase to the wind, and thus escapes de- 
struction." 

XV. 

THE NUT. 

Two boys discovered, one day, a nut under a 
large tree near the village. " It is mine," said 
one ; " for I saw it first." " Nay, indeed," cried 
the other, "but it belongs to me, for I picked it 
up. 

Upon this they began to quarrel violently, 
when a youth who happened to be passing by, 
and heard the dispute, offered to be imipire ; and 
placing himself between the disputants, he broke 
the nut, and said : " One of the shells belongs to 
him who first discovered the nut ; and the other 
shall be for him who picked it up ; but the 
kernel, I retain, as the price of the judgment I 
have awarded. Such," he added, laughing, " is 
generally the end of dl litigation." 

XVI. 

THE EABS OP CORN. 

A FASMES went out one day into his fields to 
see if the com was beginning to ripen ; he was 
accompanied by his son, the little Tobias. 
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** Ah ! look, papa," cried the inexperienced 
child, "how upright some of the ears of com 
are ; they are apparently the best ; and the others 
which are bent nearly to the ground, certainly 
cannot be good for much." 

The farmer approached the field, and gathering 
some of the com, said, "Examine those ears 
which elevate so proudly their heads, my child ; 
they are entirely empty ; while those, on the con- 
trary, which bend so modestly, are filled with 
the finest grain." 

xvn. 

THE FISH. 

Apoob fisherman conducted his little bark one 
morning, out upon the lake, and spread his nets. 
But in vain he toiled ; not the smallest fish re- 
warded his labour. 

Returning towards night, sad and disappointed, 
he sighed as he thought of his expecting family, 
and murmured to Mmself as he rowed slowly 
along, " Perhaps it is because I prayed not this 
morning for the blessing of Grod upon my labours, 
that I have prospered so ill. Ah, I will take heed 
in future not to forget this." Scarcely had he 
thus spoken, when a large fish, pursued by an- 
other, jumped violently out of the water, and fall- 
ing into the boat, lay panting at the feet of the 
astonished and grateful fisherman. 

XVIIL 

THE MISEB. 

Thebe was once a rich man, who lived very 
miserably ; his usual food was pulse, because he 
considered it the cheapest he <t.QwML y^wsqx^^ 



14 FIBST TALES 

In order, however, not to exceed a certain 
quantity^ and to ascertain upon how few grains 
he could exist, he counted out daily, one l^ one, 
a certain number. But thus occupying his time, 
he neglected the more necessary cares of his 
household, and permitted his goods to be wasted; 
for fi^uently, while he saved a few grains by 
counting them, his servants would rob him of a 
sack. Thus he ended by reducing himself to 
poverty. 

XTX. 

THE CANARY. 

The little Christiana had often desired to pos- 
sess a Canary, which her kind mama had pro- 
mised to procure her, if she continued diligent 
and obedient. 

One day, on the little girl returning from 
school, her mama said to her, ^'My dear Chris- 
liana, I am going out for a short time. There is a 
little box on the table ; do not upon any account 
open or touch it. If you are obedient,and attend 
to my request, I have a pleasure in reserve for 
you on my return." The little girl promised ; 
but scarcely had her mama left the room, when 
the naughty and disobedient child took up the 
box. ''How light it is !" she exdaamed, exam- 
ining it with attention, and there are little holes 
pierced in the lid : — ^what can it contain ?*' 

After a few moments' hesitation, concluding 
that her mama would never know of her dis- 
obedience, she opened the box, when there sprung 
forth a beautiful golden canary, which flew 
chirping around the room. 

The Httle girl, frightened at the escape of the 
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bird, now endeavoured to catch it, in order to re- 
place it in the box ; but the little prisoner eluded 
her anxious grasp, and flushed and breathless she 
wasstiU vainly pursuing it, when her mama enter- 
ed the room, and regarding her with a serious 
countenance, said, '* Curious and disobedient 
girl, the bird was intended as a present for you ; 
but I desired to prove, first, whether you were 
worthy of it. Unhappily such is not the case ; I 
shall therefore return it immediately to the bird- 
seller." 

XX. 

THE FROWABD BOY. 

Frederick was a petulant, froward child, who 
heeded not the best and kindest advice, but 
turned it into ridicule. He neglected his little 
garden, and allowed it to be overrun with weeds, 
whilst his sister Sophia's was carefully attended 
to by her, and ornamented with the most beauti- 
ful flowers. Walking together one day in the 
orchard, Sophia said, " How can you, my dear 
brother, thus neglect your garden ? What mama 
said will certainly turn out to be true ; — ^you will 
never attain any thing elevated." Frederick 
replied by a laugh, and climbing up the branches 
of a lofty pear-tree, cried out from the summit, 
"Look, Sophia, and you will see, or I mistake 
much, that I have attained to something elevated." 
Scarcely, however, had he pronounced the words, 
when the branch gave way, and Frederick fell to 
the ground, and broke his arm. 
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XXL 

THE PEECIOUS PLANT. 

Two young girls, of the names of Bridget and 
Walbury, met one day on their way to market ; 
each carried on her head a basket heavily laden 
with fruit. Bridget complained of the weight 
of her load, and was continually sighing ; while 
Walbury only chatted and laughed merrily. 
Then said Bridget, "How is it that you can 
laugh and be so happy ? Your basket is certainly 
at least as heavy as mine, and I am quite as 
strong as you are." "I have added unto my 
burden," answered Walbury, "a certain plant, and 
by that means I scarcely feel the weight; do so 
also, and you will find the advantage." " That 
I will, and gladly," rejoined Bridget, eagerly; "it 
must be a most precious plant ; pray, tell me its 
name, that I may get it immediately, to lessen 
the weight of my basket.*' 

"The precious plant," answered Walbury, 
"which alone has the power of lessening the 
weight of every burthen, is Q&Hed patience/* 

XX 

THE PUMPION. 

A COUNTRYMAN was One day reposing beneath 
the shade of a lofty oak, and regarding attentive- 
ly a pumpion-vine which trailed its length over 
a neighbouring hedge. Shaking his head with 
an air of profound wisdom, he said to himself, 
"Hem, hem, I like not to see this weak and con- 
temptible vine, producing such a magnificent 
fruit, whilst the noble and stately oak bears only 
a miserable acorn. Had I created the world, 
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upon the oak should have shone the golden pump- 
ions, the least of which weighs twenty pounds. *' 
Scarcely had the words escaped his lips, when 
an acorn fell from the oak, and struck him so 
sharply upon the nose as to produce blood. "Ah !*' 
cried now our affrighted philosopher, " I have 
received the reward of my folly ; had the acorn 
been a pumpion, it could not fail to have killed 
me." 

xxin. 

THE MUSHROOMS. 

The little Mary was one day sent by her mothei 
to gather mushrooms in the forest, for her father's 
dinner, the good man being particularly fond of 
them. " Oh ! mother," cried the child, returning 
after a short absence, and uncovering her basket, 
while joy sparkled in her eyes, "only see what 
beautiful mushrooms I have found ; they are the 
colour of scarlet, and covered with little pearls. 
There were a great many, also, of those ugly grey 
ones, like what you brought home the other day, 
but I took care not to gather any of them ; they 
are so disagreeable." 

" Foolish child ! " exclaimed her terrified mo- 
ther; "these beautiful mushrooms, notwithstand- 
ing their bright colours and pearly ornaments, 
are a poisonous fungus ; whilst the grey ones, on 
the contrary, which you thus despise, are the 
very best. Thus it is, my child, with many 
things in this world ; the homely and modest 
virtues are overlooked or contemned, whilst 
brilliant vices are admired and imitated by fools. 
Therefore does sin also assume a pleasing and 
agreeable exterior, in order to seduce and de- 
stroy the unwary." 

c 
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XXIV. 

THE CABBAGE. 

Joseph and Benjamin, two village apprentices, 
were one day loitering along the road. " Look," 
exclaimed Joseph, as they approached a neigh- 
bouring garden, "what immense heads of cab- 
bages." " I cannot say I see anything very re- 
markable in their size," answered Benjamin ; "in 
my journey into France I saw a cabbage which 
was much larger than the vicar's house, which 
you see yonder ! " 

"Really," said Joseph, who was a brass 
founder, " that is saying much ; however, I re- 
member once working at a boiler, which was, at 
least, as big asthe church." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Benjamin ; " what could 
they intend to do with such a huge caldron ? " 

" Why, it was to boil your cabbage in, I sup- 
pose," replied Joseph, calmly. 

" Ah ! " rejoined the now confused and blushing 
Benjamin, "I see what you mean, for you are not 
in the habit of departing from the truth. You 
are ridiculing my story, which was, in truth, a 
very great falsehood." 

XXV. 

THE OAK. 

There came once before a tribunal of justice 
two young men, named Edmund and Oswald. 
The form'er thus addressed the judge : " Being 
three years since about to undertake a voyage, I 
committed to the care of Oswald, whom I 
regarded as my best friend, a valuable ring, 
formed of the most precious stones. This he now 
will not return, and denies having ever received." 
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"Nay," answered Oswald, laying his hand 
upon his heart, " I swear most solemnly I know 
nothing about the ring in question, and fear that 
my friend Edmund has lost his senses." 

"Edmund," said the judge, "can you not pro- 
duce any witness to prove that you intrusted the 
ring to this young man ? " 

"Unluckily, no," replied Edmund ; " there was 
not any one present at the time ; unless," he 
added, with a smile, "it was an old oak which 
stood in the middle of the field, and under 
which we parted." 

"I am ready to make oath that I know no 
more of the tree than of the ring in question," 
rejoined Oswald. 

" Gro you, my friend," said the wise judge, 
addressing Edmund, " and procure me a branch 
of the said tree ; I have a particular desire to 
see one. Oswald shall remain here until you 
return." 

A short time after the departure of Edmund, 
the old judge said to Oswald, " What can have 
detained the youth ? Open the window, and see 
whether he is arrived." 

" Your worship," replied Oswald, " he cannot 
yet have returned, for the tree is more than two 
miles from hence." 

" Impious and dishonest man ! " exclaimed the 
judge, "did you not offer to take oath that you 
knew as little of the tree as of the ring ? I now 
perceive that you know as much of the ring as of 
the tree." 

Upon this, Oswald was compelled to give up 
the jewel, and was severely punished also beside, 
the tree in question. 
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XXVI. 
THE FIELD. 

The cottage of poor Nicholas stood surrounded 
by a patch of ground which was entirely covered 
with weeds and briars. As he one day, in har- 
vest, was reclining beneath the shade of an old 
apple-tree, he perceived a peasant passing by, 
leading a waggon heavily laden with rich hay. 
Nicholas looked with an envious eye at the wag- 
gon, scarcely returning the salutation of the 
countryman. The latter observing this, said, "K 
you would, my friend, only weed each day as 
much of that barren and uncultivated land as you 
cover with your lazy and sluggish body, at the 
end of the year you would possess, at least, as 
much hay as you now perceive upon my 
waggon." 

This suggestion was not lost upon Nicholas, 
who immediately set about weeding and re- 
moving the briars and brambles ; and so vigo- 
rously did he labour, that, in a short time, he 
gained a field which did not cost him a single 
farthing, and was amply sufficient for all the 
wants of himself and family. 

xxvn. 

THE JUGGLER. 

A JUGGLER once applied to a certain prince, 
requesting permission to exhibit before him a feat 
of jugglery. 

The prince acceded to his request, and the 
man appeared, carrying in his hand a shell filled 
with peas soaked in water. Having procured a 
needle^ he caused it to be held before him, and 



FOB CHILDBBX. 21 

threw the peas with such dexterity, that they all 
remained attached to the point of the needle. 

" My good friend," said the prince, " you have 
certainly taken a great deal of trouble, and must 
have devoted many hours in order to acquire such 
dexterity. I will, therefore, make you a suitable 
reward ; " and turning to an attendant, he whis- 
pered something in his ear. The man bowed and 
retired ; and after a few moments' absence, re- 
turned, bearing a sack, which appeared very 
weighty. ThI juggler looked sii&, sup- 
posing that it was filled with gold. At the com- 
mand of the prince, the sack was opened, and 
found to contain nothing but pea^. 

The wise ruler then turned to the disappointed 
juggler, saying, " As your dexterity cannot be of 
the least use to mankind, you are likely to be but 
ill rewarded, and will* consequently, soon stand 
in Beed of the necessary peas ; I have, therefore, 
thought it advisable to furnish you with a supply." 

xxvnL 

THE TREASURE. 

In a far distant land, there came one day 
before a certain judge two countrymen, one of 
whom thus addressed the magistrate : — " I bought 
a plot of ground from this my neighbour ; and in 
turning it up, I found a treasure, which my con- 
science will not permit me to retain, as I 
bought the land only, and not the treasure, and, 
therefore, have no right to appropriate it." 

" And my conscience," added the other country- 
man, " equally forbids my receiving this gold and 
silver ; for as I did not conceal them in the fields 
they cannot, therefore, b^loxi^ \» xafc % \s«ss5vs«* 
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which, I sold the land, and all that it contained, 
to mj neighbour, and retained no further right 
over it. It remains with you then to decide, 
most wise judge, to whom this treasure belongs.** 

" M7 fiiends," replied the worthy magistrate, 
" I am given to understand that one of you has a 
son, who is about to marry the daughter of the 
other ; bestow, therefore, this treasure upon the 
young people, in order to establish them in the 
world." 

The two honest countrymen promised to follow 
this advice, and returned home together, joy and 
peace remaining in their hearts. 

Second Part 

A STBANGEB, who happened to be present, ex- 
pressed his surprise at this judgment, saying, " In 
my country the affair would have been otherwise 
decided. In the first place, the finder would not 
have had to give up a farthing of the treasure to 
the seller of the land, because he would have kept 
the discovery secret. If, however, he had not 
succeeded in doing this, the seller would have 
betrayed him to justice, and laid claim to the 
treasure ; a process would have arisen, which, 
perhaps, in the end would have cost more than 
the treasure was found to be worth." 

These words excited the astonishment of the 
good magistrate, who said to the stranger, ^^Does 
the sun shine in your land also ? " 

"Assuredly," replied the other. 

"And the rain," enquired the judge ; "does it 
fall there too ? " 

•' Yes." 

"Well, that is very singular; but have you 
anj- cows and sheep there ? " 
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" Yes ; a very great number/^ replied the 
stranger. 

" Ah I well," exclaimed the judge, "it is with- 
out doubt for the sake of those innocent animals 
that the good Grod sends the sunshine and the 
rain; for most certainly the inhabitants merit 
them not at his hands." 

XXIX. 

THE LANDMABK. 

Farmeb Ulric inhabited a very handsome 
house, surrounded by a very pretty green lawn, 
which was planted with different kinds of fruit 
trees. This lawn lay near the meadow of a 
neighbour, and was only separated by the 
landmark. 

Thinking to increase his own possessions, at 
the expense of another, he one night removed this 
mark further into the. grounds of his neighbour. 
A short time after, having occasion to gather his 
cherries, he mounted to one of the trees by means 
of a ladder. On reaching the top, the ladder 
having been placed too perpendicularly, turned 
back with him, and he fell to the ground, frac- 
turing his skuU against the bound{u*y, which he 
had removed thither. Had he left this in its ori- 
ginal place, he would have fallen upon the grass 
beyond it, and sustained scarcely any injury. 

XXX. 

THE COCK. 

An industrious old lady, the mother of a large 
family, was accustomed to call up her servants 
every morning when the cock began to crow. 
This so excited the anger of bfts \\a\«*Sas^>^ 
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against the poor bird that thej put him to death, 
thinking that thereby thej would ensure to them- 
selves a few hours more sleep. But, behold I the 
old ladj, no longer knowing the hour, now 
awakened them every morning much earlier, and 
sometimes even at midnight. 

XXXI. 

THE bird's nest. 

There was once a very cruel child, who was 
in the habit of seeking for bird's nests in all the 
hedges, and with a savage pleasure destroying 
the eggs, and putting out the eyes of the young 
birds which he found. 

His mother frequently said to him: "Grod 
will most certainly punish you, if you do not cor- 
rect yourself of these wicked habits." But the 
naughty boy only laughed at his good mother's 
remonstrances and warnings, and became every 
day more and more wicked. 

One Sunday, instead of going to church, he 
betook himself to the forest^ to indulge his cruel 
propensities. Perceiving a large nest on the 
summit of a very lofty oak, he climbed up the 
branches, tore one of the young birds out of the 
nest, and threw it with violence to the ground. 
But just as he was about to seize another, the 
parents returned, and being birds of prey, flew 
upon the spoiler of their young, and tore out both 
his eyes. 

xxxn. 

the hen. 

An old woman once possessed a hen which 
produced her every morning an egg. Conclud- 
ing that if she gave it more to eat, it would 
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produce two or three eggs a day, she made it so 
fat that in a short time it gave up laying al- 
together. 

xxxm. 

MALICE DEFEATED. 

An industrious gardener planted the slip of a 
vine against the side of his house. In the course 
of time, the luxuriant tendrils covered the whole 
expanse of wall, and produced some excellent 
grapes. 

This excited the envy of a neighbour, and he 
came one night when the old gardener was absent, 
and cut away the finest branches, thinking there- 
by to destroy the vine. The next day, the poor 
man discovered what had been done, and was 
sore distressed, for, at that period, it was not 
understood that pruning rendered a vine more 
fruitful. "It brings tears into my eyes when I 
look at this beautiful vine, in such a mutilated' 
state," sighed the gardener. 

However, in a short time the vine again put 
forth branches, and that year, it produced finer 
grapes, and a greater number. This suggested 
to the observing gardener, the happy idea of 
pruning and removing the superfluous leaves, in 
order to obtain finer and better fruit. 

xxxrv. 

THE DISHONEST TRADEB. 

A TRADER one day applied to a very rich lady 
who cultivated her own flax, saying, " If you 
will give me a ducat and a sack of the seed of 
your flax, which is not a very good kind, I will 
give you, in exchange, a particularly fine sort, 
whicn comes from abroad" 
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The lady accepted the offer. But the dis- 
honest trader said within himself, for he was an 
experienced rogue, " I will trick this lady, and 
return her her own seed, and get a ducat for my 
trouble. If the flax should turn out ill, I can 
easily attribute it to the badness of the season, or 
the quality of the soiL" 

Upon this, he returned with the same sack of 
seed 5 and the lady, perfectly satisfied, caused it 
to be immediately emptied before her. While 
examining it, she perceived something glittering 
among the seed ; and, on looking nearer, disco- 
vered that it was a magnificent ring set with 
diamonds. Taking it up, she exclaimed in sur- 
prise, "Why, here is the ring I lost in the 
autumn ; it must have slipped off my finger while 
I was occupied superintending my flax." 

Then, turning to the convicted trader, she 
added, " You have proved yourself a great knave, 
and your dishonesty is now fully apparent. You 
purposed imposing my own seed upon me for a 
better kind, and defrauding me of a ducat ; in- 
stead of which you will be compelled to pay the 
ducat, and be disgraced for your dishonesty." 
Accordingly, he was taken before a magistrate, 
and sentenced to pay the ducat; and, on the 
affair gaining publicity, it so injured his charac- 
ter, that he was obliged to give up his business, 
and leave the country. 

J\.2^J\. V . 
THE BEES. 

Going one day into the garden of a neighbour, 
Albert perceived a rose-tree covered with beau- 
tiful full-blown roses. Snatching one from the 
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bush, he exclaimed, "I must inhale all the 
fragrance." But he had scarcely raised it to his 
nose, when a bee, which had been concealed in 
the cup of the flower, sprung from its downy bed 
and stung him on the nose ; the heedless hand of 
the child having nearly crushed the industrious 
little insect. 

Second Part 

Albert now became dreadfully anffry, and fill- 
ing his hands with dii% commenced ^Iting the 
hive with the fury of a little maniac. This so 
irritated the bees, that they attacked him in 
swarms 5 and by the time he was extricated from 
his situation, he had received more than a hun- 
dred stings. He suffered excruciating pain, and 
became so ill, that for a long time his life was 
despaired of. 

XXXVI. 

THE LITTLE DOG. 

A TOUNa lady, named Caroline, was one day 
walking by the side of the river, when she per- 
ceived some wicked, mischievous children endea- 
vour to drown a little dog. Taking compassion 
on the poor trembling animal, she purchased it 
from its tormentors, and conveyed it home. 

The little dog soon became attached to its new 
mistress, and would never leave her for a moment. 
One night, as she was about to retire to rest, he 
began suddenly to bark and scratch against the 
bed. Taking a candle, Caroline looked under 
the bed ; when she discovered, concealed behind 
the curtain, a ferocious looking man. It was a 
robber. Her cries alarmed the ho\wfc\saV^^ '«s^ 
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thej all rushed to her apartment, and secured 
the robber. Upon being taken to prison and 
tried, he confessed that he had intended to murder 
the young lady, and then to rob the house. 
Caroline returned her grateful thanks to the 
Almighty for having preserved her, and said to 
her mama, "Ah! no one would ever have 
imagined that the poor little animal whose life 
I saved, would have been the means of saving 
mine in return." 

xxxvn. 

THE VINE. 

A COUNTRYMAN, being on his death-bed, called 
his three sons to him, and thus addressed them : 
" My dear children, I have nothing to leave you 
but this cottage, and the vine which grows upon 
it. In the latter there is, however, a great trea- 
sure concealed; continue to dig around for it, 
and you will not fail at length to discover it." 

After the death of the old man, his sons em- 
ployed themselves in clearing the vine, and turn- 
ing up all the earth about it ; but they failed in 
discovering either the gold or silver they had 
anticipated. The ground, never before so worked 
and cultivated with so much industry, amply, 
however, repaid the labours bestowed upon it; 
and the vine this year produced so large a quan- 
tity of grapes, that the young countrymen were 
greatly astonished. Then understood they the 
meaning of their father's words, and they caused 
the following inscription to be written in large 
characters upon the vine : " Real treasure is that 
constant labor to which we devote o\ir hours and 
foments. " 
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xxxvni. 

THE FLY AND THE SPU)EB. 

" For what purpose could God ever have created 
flies and spiders ? Such insects can surely be of 
no use to man," was the frequent and impatient 
remark of a young prince, who would, had he the 
power, have destroyed every fly and spider in his 
dominions. 

It happened some years after, during a war, 
that this prince found himself obliged to abandon 
his kingdom, and fly from his enemies. Arriving 
in a forest, he lay down under a tree, and fell 
asleep. While buried in slumber, he was dis- 
covered by one of the enemies' soldiers, who, 
with a drawn sword, was softly approaching him; 
when a little fly suddenly alighted upon his 
cheek, and stinging him so violently, he started 
up in time to arrest the blow of the assassin. 
The soldier immediately took to flight, and the 
young prince sought refuge in a neighbouring 
cavern. During the night, a large spider spread 
her web over the opening by which he had en- 
tered. In the morning, two soldiers, who had 
traced the fugitive thus far, approached the 
grotto, and the concealed prince heard one of 
them say, " No doubt he has hidden himself in 
this cavern." " No," replied the other, " for if he . 
had entered here, he must have destroyed this 
spider's web across the doorway." 

" Ah, my God ! " cried the prince, raising his 
hands to heaven, when the men had withdrawn, 
" what mercies have I not to praise "OcAfc ^«t\ 
Yesterday," he contmued, ^\Xv exaRfsAss^-* ^ 
pleased thee to save my "\ke\sy xaswoa*^^ ^"s^-* 
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and to-day thou hast preserved me by a spider. 
Nothing can equal the perfection of thy works, 
and the wisdom with which thou dost preside 
over them." 

XXXIX. 

THE STABLING. 

Old Maurice, the huntsman, had brought up a 
young starling, which he taught to repeat several 
sentences. Thus, when he said, " Starling, where 
are you?" the bird would immediately reply, 
" Here I am ! " 

Charles, the little son of a neighbour, had 
often listened with surprise and delight to the 
bird, and would come frequently to see it. One 
day, on arriving as usual to pay his visit, he 
found the huntsman from home. Taking ad- 
vantage of his absence, he seized the bird, and 
concealed it in his pocket. But just as he was 
about to escape with his prize. Old Maurice re- 
turned, and thinking to afford the* little boy a 
pleasure, cried out, " Starling, where are you ? " 
"Here I am," replied the bird, as loud as he 
could scream, from the bottom of the naughty 
little thief's pocket. 

XL. 

THE FOOLISH SHEEP. 

A YOUNG shepherd led out his sheep to graze 
amongst the hills. The day being very warm, 
he sat down upon a rock, under the shade of a 
fir-tree, and fell asleep. Nodding his head 
backward and forward as he slept, he attracted 
the attention o£ an old ram which was grazing 
oear, and who, concluding that \ie ^as ^<^yfli^ 
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him to combat, retreated a few paces to take 
breath. The sleeper still continuing to nod, the 
ram assumed a menacing attitude, and rush- 
ing upon him, struck him violently in the face 
with his horns. The shepherd, suddenly awak- 
ened out of an agreeable slumber, sprung up, and 
seizing in a great rage upon the offender, flung 
him over the adjacent cliff. The flock no sooner 
perceived this, than they ran precipitately for- 
ward ; and, before they could be prevented, 
sprung after the ram, and perished miserably 
upon the rocks. The shepherd now tore his 
hair, and bitterly repented his folly, but it was 
all too late. 

Second Part 

The fate of the unfortunate flock spread far 
and near amongst the hills, and an old shepherd, 
who was as wise and prudent, as he was honest 
and civil, took advantage of the circumstance to 
impart a lesson to his family. Hearing that there 
was to be a dance at a neighbouring fair, the 
young people had applied to their father for per- 
mission to go. But the old man replied, "I have 
brought you up in virtue and innocence; and you 
are very likely to fall into error, and lose both. 
I do not like that you should go to such places, 
for there is much wickedness going on, of which 
now you have no idea." "But a great many 
people go, and are not afraid," replied the child- 
ren. "Yes," rejoined the old man, "a great many 
young people go, but they leave their health, 
their honour, and their innocence there also. 
Would you imitate them m \Xii^ \.wi1 "Y^Sj^^ ^"^^ 
that you do not act ^^e \\va io^^s^ '^^^^ ' 
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you know that if one jumps over a precipice, all 
the others follow it. Therefore is it that they 
are treated as silly animals. But the man who 
throws himself over a precipice, because others 
do so, is even more foolish than these poor sheep ; 
he is without understanding." 

XLI. 

THE birds' nests. 

There was once a very pretty village, which 
was surrounded by a forest of fruit-trees. In 
the spring the blossoms from these trees per- 
fumed the airjaround, and multitudes of birds built 
their nests and carolled amongst the branches ; 
in the autumn, apples, pears, and plums loaded 
the boughs and regaled the inhabitants. At 
length some mischievous boys commenced rob- 
bing the nests, and in a short time all the birds 
either died or left the neighbourhood. 

Their merry songs no longer resounded among 
the trees, on the lovely spring mornings ; and 
the caterpillars, which they had hitherto kept so 
much under as to prevent their doing any injury 
to the fruit, now increased so rapidly, and in 
such numbers, that they devoured every leaf and 
blossom upon the trees, leaving them bare and 
withered, as in the midst of winter. 

These cruel and mischievous children, now, 
when too late, perceived, and had to deplore, the 
consequences of their folly. 

XLH. 

the stolen horse. 

A FARMER had his stable bToken. mto one 
ojg'^t, and bis best horse stolen, Mtex ^e^^BMi^ 
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in vain to discover the thief, he went to a horse 
bazaar, some fifteen miles off, with the intention 
of purchasing another. On looking over the horses 
exposed for sale, he suddenly recognized his own. 
Seizing the bridle, he exclaimed aloud, "Why, 
here is my horse, which, three days ago, was 
stolen from me." "You are greatly mistaken, my 
friend," replied the man who had the sale of it, with 
politeness; " I have had this horse several years; 
it cannot therefore be the one which you have 
lost, though it may strongly resemble it.*' The 
countryman hastily placed his hands before the 
eyes of the horse, and turning to the man, said, 
" If you have had the horse so long, you can tell 
me of which eye he is blind ? " 

The man, who was in reality the thief, had not 
particularly examined the horse, and was taken 
by surprise ; but, as he was expected to say 
something, replied at hazard, " Of the left eye." 
"You are quite wrong," answered the farmer ; "he 
is not blind of the left eye." "Ah," hastily re- 
joined the rogue, "in the hurry of speaking I 
made the mistake. I should have said, his right 
eye." " It is now evident that you are both a 
liar and a thief," said the countryman, removing 
his hands from before the eyes of the horse. 
"Behold, my friends, the animal is blind of neither 
eye ; I merely put the question in order to expose 
the thief." The people now began to laugh, and 
clapping their hands, cried out, "Exposed! ex- 
posed!" 

The horse-stealer was then obliged to give up 
the horse, and was conveyed to ^T\a«v5L % ^V«t«i. 
be received the just punishmeut oi\a'fe\E^^3i?^'^* 
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XLm. 

THE OX. 

A WISE father was one day explaining to his 
children, the perfection to which we might arrive 
in things, by constant exercise and practice. "I 
will mention," said he, **an example.^ 

^^It is related that there was a man who^raveled 
over various countries with an ox, which he took 
on his shoulders, and carried up and down the 
streets, to the astonishment of a large assembly 
of people, and thereby accumulated large sums of 
money. 

" Upon being asked, how he had obtained such 
strength. Ire replied: *When the ox was very 
young, I was accustomed to carry it daily some 
hours upon my shoulders, while walking about 
the yard. It became every day heavier and heavier 
but my strength also increased in proportion, so 
that now I can scarcely be crushed by the weight 
of an ox.' 

"Let this anecdote, my dear children," con- 
tinued the father, "whether it be false or true, 
have its due weight with you, and it cannot fail 
to prove to the eyes of your understsmding, the 
truth of the following old story :" — 

XLIV. 

THE THIEVES. 

Two robbers once carried off a young mule from 
a neighbouring farm-yard, and drove it away into 
the forest. While they were disputing about 
the price, and what was to be the portion of each, 
the mule, unobserved by them, wandered to some 
distance, 
From words they soon came to "VAoyi^, ^rVaOcl 
being perceived from afar \)y aaoOcveT \)DAfe^, V^ 
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Stole softly upon them, and mounting the mule, 
rode off with his prize. 

The two combatants now too late discerned 
their folly, iEmd one of them, gazing after the 
retreating mule, observed to the other, ^^ Behold 
here the truth of the proverb, That which is 
obtained easily, is lost as easily." 

XLV. 

THE APE. 

A MONKEY entered one morning unobserved 
through a window into the apartment of a rich 
old miser, who had never been known to bestow 
a farthing upon the poor. Looking inquisitively 
around the room, he perceived the chest contain- 
ing the hoard of the miser, which he immediately 
began casting by handfuls into the street. The 
people, on seeing the gold and silver flying from 
the window, assembled in crowds, and commenc- 
ed fighting and scrambling for the money. The 
monkey had just cast the last handful into the 
street, when the miser returned, and flying upon 
the delinquent in a violent passion, he began 
beating and abusing him for a fool. 

"True," observed a neighbour, who had been 
attracted to the scene, **the monkey has shown 
but little sense in casting the money from the 
window 5 but, what is even still more foolish is, 
to keep it, as you do, concealed in a chest, without 
making any use of it." 

XLVI. 

THE ASS. 

A GARDENER was One day oia. \5a^ ^wj >^ 
market, accompanied by a doT^«y» ^'^ \Nft»?'^^ 
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laden with vegetables that the head of the poor 
animal was almost entirely hidden beneath them. 
The road led him near a clump of willows, from 
which he selected several cuttings for withes, and 
placing them on the already overladen donkey, 
he said, "They are so light, they cannot add 
much to the biuiiien.*' A Httle further on he per- 
ceived a woody thicket, and cutting some dozens 
of small twigs, for his flowers, he said, as he 
adjusted them to the back of the animal, "These 
are really so light they cannot even be felt." 

As the sun mounted in the horizon, and the 
heat increased, the gardener drew off his coat, and 
casting it on the panniers, said, "We are now 
not far from the town; and this coat, which I can 
lift with my little finger, can do no harm to the 
animal." Scarcely, however, had the words 
escaped his lips, when the poor donkey stumbled 
against a stone, and fell to the ground, completely 
crushed under the weight of so heavy a bur- 
then. "Alas! I see now, when too late," lamented 
the gardener, as he regarded the dying ass, "that 
we ought never to impose, on either men or 
animals, a load beyond their strength." 

XLVTL 

THE BEAB. 

In a wild and woody forest, there roamed a 
large and savage bear, the terror of the neigh- 
bourhood. Two young huntsmen, who happened 
to alight at an inn near the forest, heard of the 
ferocious animal, and they said one to the other 
^^We win soon do for the gentleman." Accord- 
iogly, they went to the forest, ioT ^esr^xiL «w<c- 
cessive day a, to seek thebear* Wt m1i\iwx\.«vxRRft»s^, 
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Their money now became exhausted, for they 
ate and drank the best which the inn afforded. 
"The skin of the bear will suffice to pay our 
reckoning," said the one, whose name was Herbert. 
"Oh I so it will," r^oined Eustace, for so was the 
other called. The next day, they again betook 
themselves to the forest, and while engaged in 
conversation, the bear suddenly appeared before 
them, at a few yards distance. Herbert imme- 
diately fired, but the ball missed the approaching 
bear, the huntsman being too much frightened to 
take a very good aim, so that he was glad to 
scramble up the nearest tree. Eustace, whose 
gun had flashed in the pan, had no alternative 
but to throw himself upon the ground, and hold 
his breath, as if he was dead. The bear, after 
sniffing his mouth, his nose, and his ears, calmly 
walked away : for the animal will never touch a 
dead body. 

Herbert now descended from the tree, and said 
to his friend, with a half smile, "Tell me, I pray, 
what the bear whispered just now in your ear ? " 
"Why," replied Eustace, "he told me never to 
sell the skin, before you have made sure of the 
animaL" 

xLvin. 

THE WOLF. 

A LITTLE boy, who was in the habit of telling 
stories, was placed to watch a flock of sheep, 
which were grazing iti the neighbourhood of a 
forest. 

One day, to amuse himself, he alarmed the 

the village by crying out, " A.^o\i\ «*i^OsiN? ^\?wi. 

people all immediately ran to \si^ ««s\&\»jaRfc'»^'^^^^ 
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hatchets and sticks; but not finding the Wolf' 
they shook their heads at the boy, and returned 
home. The next day he again cried, '* A wolf ! a 
wolf!" and the people again ran to his relief, but 
in less numbers. On finding out the trick, they 
became very angry, and returned home with a 
threat against Master Joseph. 

On ^bte third day, a wolf really appeared, and 
the frightened boy redoubled his cries for help, 
but not a single person same to his assistance. 
The terrified sheep scampered away towards the 
village, but the poor boy, who was less nimble 
than his fleecy charge, had not run &r when he 
was overtaken by the wolf, torn to pieces, and de- 
voured. 

XLIX. 

THE PitECIOtrS STORES. 

A LADY of high rank had given orders at a 
jeweller's, for a set of ornaments, and for this 
purpose furnished him with a magnificent as- 
sortment of j ewels. Robert, the young apprentice, 
greatly admired the colours and brilliancy of the 
stones, and amused himself with placing them in 
the most advantageous positions, and gazing on 
their varying hues. Suddenly the jeweller dis- 
covered that two of the most beautiful stones were 
missing. His suspicions immediately fell upon 
the boy, and hastening to the room in which he 
slept, he examined his tripik, and turned out his 
pockets. At length he perceived a small hole in 
the wall, above an old chest of drawers, and on 
Jooking into it found the stones. No longer 
doubting that Uobert had stolen thenv, \vft seized 
Aim hy the collar, and in despite oi "^^a ^cci-eJ^ 
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beat him severely, and telling him that he 
deserved to be hung, turned him out of doors. 

The following day, another of the stones dis- 
appeared, and the jeweller, suspecting some trick, 
determined upon watching for the offender. In 
a short time he perceived a magpie, which the 
apprentice had tamed, fly down upon the counter, 
and picking up one of the stones, carry it away 
in his beak, and place it in the hole, where thij 
others had been found. The good man now felt 
very sorry for the punishment he had inflicted 
upon poor Robert ; and sending for him, he rein- 
stated him with honour in his former situation, 
and made him a handsome present to compensate 
for the unkind treatment he had received. 

L. 

THE GOLDEN BAIT. 

A YOUNG prince went out one day, to amuse 
himself with Ashing. His rod was formed of 
ebony, and at the end of the silken line hung a 
golden bait. 

On reaching the stream, he cast the bait into 
the water, and after a short time drew up a little 
flsh. Again he cast it, and now a large pike 
greedily swallowed the glittering bait, and tearing 
away the silken line, swam off with it. " So then," 
said the prince, "I have only a sorry little fish in 
exchange for my golden bait. Bring me now an 
iron one : for only a fool will risk much, where 
there is but little to be gained." 

The words passed into a proverb, and were 
applied to all ruinous games, but more particu- 
larly to lotteries. 
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THE PURSE. 

Norman, the little son of a poor coal-heaver, 
was seated one day under a tree in the forest 
weeping bitterly, and praying earnestly to God. 
A nobleman who happened to be hunting in the 
wood, hearing the cries of the child, drew near, 
and enquired what ailed him. The boy replied, 
that his mother had been ill a very long time, and 
that his father had sent him to pay the apothe- 
cary's bill, but that he had unfortunately lost the 
purse containing the money on the road. The 
nobleman, who was dressed in green, and wore a 
star upon his breast, whispered a few words to a 
huntsman, by whom he was accompanied, who 
immediately drew from his pocket a little red 
silk purse, containing several new golden coins, 
and shewing it to the boy, he enquired, whether 
that was the purse he had lost. " Oh I no," re- 
pUed the young Norman ; "mine was of very Httle 
value, and did not contain such beautiful pieces of 
money." "It must be this, then," said the hunts- 
man, drawing from his other pocket a little com- 
mon leather purse. " Ah ! yes, that is mine," cried 
the boy, receiving it in a transport of joy. " Take 
it, my child," said the nobleman, kindly ; "and this 
also," bestowing upon him the other purse ; " the 
money which it contains is a reward for your 
honesty and confidence in God." 

Second Part, 

Another boy, of the name of Ernest, hearing 
of the circumstance, repaired to the forest to 
watch for the return of the noblemaxi. Oik -^t- 
ceiving him amongst the trees, t\i^ youiv^ to^\x^ 
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seated himself under a tree, and began shouting 
and crying out, "Oh, my purse I my purse! I 
have lost my purse I" The nobleman, again at- 
tracted by the cries, approached, and shewing a 
purse filled with gold, inquired whether that was 
the one he had lost. "Oh yes, that it is,"^replied 
the naughty boy, eagerly extending his hand. 
Before he could touch it, however, the attendant 
who stood near, at a sign from his master arrested 
his hand, saying, "Dare you thus attempt to 
deceive his Highness ?" and getting a bunch of 
rods, he inflicted a severe whipping upon the 
young impostor, as a reward for his duplicity. 

LH. 

GOLD. 

Two brothers, named Gustavus and Lewis, 
went into a distant land to make their fortunes. 
On arriving, Gustavus obtained a grant of land, 
which he cultivated with such diligence that in a 
short time it produced an ample provision of 
bread. 

Lewis, on the contrary, betook himself to the 
mountains, to seek for gold. After many and 
great privations, existing only upon roots and the 
bark of trees, he returned to his brother, laden 
with a bag of gold. "Behold," he said, "all 
this gold belongs to me ; but I pray you hasten 
and give me a morsel of bread to eat, for I am 
perishing with fatigue and hunger." "I will 
with pleasure," replied Gustavus ; " but it must be 
upon condition that you give me the weight of 
of the bread in gold." The bargain appeared ra- 
ther a hard one to poor Xie^na^ \sv>\.\kfc\ia^^'^ 
alternative, as he was too iii\x<^ cx^Mdjaa^^^*^^^^' 
ceed any further. 
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In a few days, Gustavus found himself in 
possession of all his brother's gold ; and coming to 
him, he said, ''My dear brother, take back all 
your treasure ; I could not be so cruel as to retain 
what belongs to you. I only desired to show you 
that riches cannot giye happiness, and that love 
oC occupation is preferable to gold." 

Lin. 

THE ANSWER TO PRAYER. 

During the last war, the inhabitants of a dis- 
tant farm found themselves in a state of the 
greatest anxiety and terror. The country was 
overrun with the troops of the enemy, who burnt 
up the villages through which they passed, and 
pillaged the poor inhabitants. One night, the far- 
mer and his wife were more than usuidly alarmed 
by the intelligence of the enemies' approach, and 
the constant firing of cannon. Assembling their fa- 
mily, they resolved to pass the night in prayer 
and watchfulness. The old grandfather implored 
the Divine protection upon his children, and 
turning over the leaves of an old Missal, read the 
following words : " O Saviour of mankind, raise 
a wall of protection, to defend our habitation from 
the enemy." 

The young farmer, who had listened until now 
with deep devotion, here observed, that "it was 
too much to expect that God would raise a wall 
for their protection." However, the night passed 
without their being disturbed ; and on venturing 
out the next morning, what was their astonish- 
ment, to find that the high wind had drifted the 
Bnow together, and formed so high a bank around 
the bouse as completely to hide it ixoixi VSckfc n\r?w 
of the enemy, and shut up all acceas Vo ix. 
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The grateful family now fell again upon their 
knees to thank the Lord, and the old grandfather 
said, "Behold, my children, the Lord has indeed 
raised a wall for our protection from the enemy 1 " 

LIV. 

THE WALLET. 

M£LCHn)E was going one day into the country, 
carrying upon his shoulder a wallet well filled. 
On the road he was joined by Cassimer, to whom 
he began talking of the faults of his neighbours, 
taking care, however, to say nothing about his own. 
Cassimer, to whom the subject was unpleasant, at 
length said, "It appears to me that you have put 
all the faults of others in the forepart of your 
wallet, in order to have them always before your 
eyes, and to censure them at your pleasure ; while 
you have cast your own in the back part, that they 
may not darken your view. Take my advice, and 
turn the wallet round, and you will be much 
more profited." 

LV. 

THE STONE. 

A rich man quarreled with one of his poor 
workmen, and in a fit of passion snatched up a 
stone, and flung it at him. The poor man picked 
up the missile, and putting it in his pocket, said, 
"A day may come when I may return it to my 
enemy." In the course of time the rich man's 
pride, idleness and prodigality, reduced him to 
poverty, and he passed the door of the peasant's 
cottage, covered with rags. The poor workssasi. 
perceived him, and loolmig «^o>x\ tec ^^ ^^wcsass^ 
was about to cast it at Iub euenx^ \ ^Vc«vV^ ««»»-- 
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denly recollected himself, and drawing back his 
han^ he said, " I now see that we should never 
try to revenge ourselves : for if our enemy is rich 
and powerful, prudence forbids it ; and if he is 
unfortunate and in distress, it would be cruel. 
In either case vengeance is unworthy of a man and 
a Christian." 

LVI. 

THE PEARLS. 

A TRAVELLER oucc lost his Way in one of those 
burning, sandy deserts, where you may wander 
for weeks, without finding a human habitation. 
When almost exhausted with fatigue and thirst, 
he discovered a palm-tree at a distance, and on 
reaching its welcome shade, found a small clear 
stream at the foot. Seating himself beneath the 
graceful tree, he perceived a leathern bag lying on 
the ground : " The Lord be praised ! " he exclaim- 
ed, stooping to pick it up ; "doubtless it is pulse, 
and I shall not cfie of hunger." Upon saying this, 
he opened the bag eagerly, but to his great disap- 
pointment and distress, found that it was filled 
with pearls. 

Second Part 

The poor man appeared likely to perish, while 
at his side lay the value of thousands of pounds. 
But he fell upon his knees, and cried with many 
tears unto the Lord. Suddenly there appeared a 
Moor upon the desert, mounted upon a camel, who 
rapidly approached him. The pearls were his. 
Grateful for the recovery of his treasure, he had 
compassion upon the poor traveUer, and, Telieving 
-fiiin with bread and the most ddiciovxa it>aaX»,VTL- 
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vited him to mount the camel, saying, "Behold, my 
brother, the ways of Providence are wonderfuL 
I considered the loss of my pearls as a great mis- 
fortune, when, in reality, nothing could have 
happened more happily. It was the Lord who 
ordered it that I was obliged to return into this 
neighbourhood, and thus be the means of saving 
your life." 

LVII. 

THE EXTRAORDINARY DISH. 

A MERCHANT one day invited a party of his 
friends to come and eat lampreys with him, at 
his country-seat, which was situated by the sea- 
shore. At dinner, dish succeeded dish, and at 
length there appeared one closely covered, which 
the guests immediately concluded contained the 
promised lampreys ; but upon a servant re- 
moving the cover, there was nothing to be seen 
but several pieces of gold. Astonished, they 
looked towards their host, when the latter, rising, 
said, "My friends, the lampreys which I pro- 
mised you, are this year three times the ordinary 
price ; and I have this day heard, that there is 
now in the village, a poor man suffering from 
illness, and with his family almost in a state of 
starvation. The cost of this one dish will sup- 
port these wretched people for at least six months. 
K you still desire the lampreys, they shall be 
immediately procured, and can soon be prepared ; 
but if you will permit this money to be given to 
the poor man, other fish shall be served, which, 
although much cheaper, you wiU fi.n.d ^iss^s^ ^*» 
delicate." 

The guests applauded tVie ipTQ^«v^«^ ^"^ '^'^'^ 
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benevolent host, and readily added each a gold 
piece to those on the dish, which made up a sum 
not ooXy sufficient to reUeve the i»%sent distress 
of the family, but to support them for the next 
twelvemonths. 

Lvni. 

THE MIBBOB. 

Antonia and Paulina were one day amusing 
themselves in their mama's dressing-room, when 
they perceived a mirror upon the window-seat. 
Leaving their toys, they ran to look at themselves. 
Antonia, who was very pretty, smiled compla- 
cently at her own image ; but Paulina, being much 
disfigured by the small-pox, began to cry on 
seeing her face in the glass. 

Their mama now approached, saying, ^* Ah ! 
my dear Antonia, be not proud of so passing an 
advantage as beauty, and take care that you do 
not destroy it by evil passions : and you, Paulina, 
be comforted in the reflection, that there are 
advantages which are preferable to mere personal 
beauty ; and endeavour, my dear child, to replace 
that by the beauties of the mind." 

LIX. 

THE PORTRAIT. 

Many centuries since, there died in a distant 
part of the country, a merchant, deaving a con- 
siderable property. It was generally known, 
that he had a son absent on a voyage, but no one 
remembered the features of the youth. 

Some time after the death of the old man, 
there arrived three claimants, each professing to 
Ife the only and legitimate heir o? tVi^ de/c^jaa^d. 
^he Judge, on hearing their different <^KflSi^, 
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commanded a portrait of the merchant, which 
strongly resembled him, to be produced, and 
making a mark upon the breast, said, " Which- 
ever of 70U shall succeed in striking this mark 
with an arrow, shall be declared the heir." 

The first advanced, and his arrow came within 
half an inch of the mark ; the second followed, 
and came even nearer ; but when it came to the 
turn of the third to fire, he trembled, turned 
pale, and bursting into tears, cast the bow and 
arrows on the ground, saying, " No, I cannot do 
it. Much better a thousand times lose my in- 
heritance!" 

"Noble young man," exclaimed the judge, 
"you are the real son and the legitimate heir; 
these others, who have aimed so well, are but 
impostors, for a son could not, even though but 
in a portrait, pierce the breast of a fiather." 

LX. 

THE MOST BEAUTIFUL DRESS. 

A SILK-TRADER brought a beautiful assortment 
of silks for a young lady to select a dress. After 
admiring one, and then another, she found so 
much difficulty to decide, that, turning to her 
mother, she said, " Dear mama, do tell me which 
colour becomes me most. Is it green, or yellow, 
or blue?" My dear child," said her mother, 
smiling, " I think white, which is the colour of 
innocence, or pink, which is that of modesty." 

LXI. 

THE CATERPILLARS. 

A GARDENER having diacay«te'^«».^^'^\* ^*^ ^'jiXfc^- 
pillars upon a young appVe-Uee, ^essvx^^ ^^^ ^^^ 
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to destroy them, before they should escape upon 
the leaves and blossoms to devour them. 

Instead of immediately obeying the command 
of his father, the boy deferred it until the next 
day ; on the following day he again put it off to 
the next, and so on for several days. 

At length he betook himself to the garden, 
when, to his dismay, he found the caterpillars 
had increased in such numbers, that all the trees 
were covered with them, and their fruit complete- 
ly destroyed. 

There; are faults, vices, and evil habits, which 
are like noxious insects. K we seek in time 
to correct them, we may easily succeed; but, 
if we defer this from day to day, they multi- 
ply, and take such deep root, that they are scarcely 
ever to be eradicated. They despoil the mind of 
its best attributes, and render it incapable of pro- 
ducing the fruits of virtue and wisdom. 

Lxn. 

THE SILVER WATCH. 

A POOR little schoolboy, of the name of Ernest, 
was sleeping one night on a bench, which served 
him for a bed, at a mill. 

Awaking about midnight, he heard a ticking 
noise on the wall against wMch he was lying, and 
looking up to see what it was, perceived by the 
light of the moon, that it was a silver watch. A 
violent desire seized him to steal it, and run 
away. His conscience forbade his taking what 
belonged to another ; but the inclination to possess 
the watch became stronger every moment. 
^t length feeling that his only safety lay inflight, 
Ae hastily arose, and without \ookm^\i^xA\mfiL 
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jumped from the window. After running about 
fifty steps, he began to repent that he had not 
taken the watch away with him, and had some 
thoughts of returning for it. Happily, however, 
his good angel prevailed, and he continued his 
journey. The moon, which had hitherto lighted 
him on his way, now sunk behind the mountains ; 
and the night became so dark that he wandered 
into a marsh. 

After some difficulty, he extricated himself, and 
scrambled up a height, where, overcome with 
fatigue, he fell fast asleep. At daybreak he 
was awakened by the most discordant cries, and 
on looking up, perceived, with unmixed horror, 
that he had gone to sleep under a gallows, where 
a man had been hanged for stealing. The cries 
which had awakened him, proceeded from a 
multitude of voracious crows who were assembled 
around the dead body. " Behold !" whispered a 
voice within the terrified boy, "what would have 
been ultimately your fate, had you once entered 
upon the path of stealing." Struck with terror, 
and gratitude to God, who had saved him from 
this great danger, Ernest fell upon his knees, and 
offered up his sincere thanks and praises for His 
great mercy. 

Lxni. 

THE SHELLS. 

A YOUNG man of the name of Florian, the 
servant of a waggoner, brought upon himself % 
dangerous illness from drinking spirits. 

The doctor who attended him, said, " You must 
give up drinking, or it will qa.w&^ ^'^sjx ^^^sbS^.. 
Brandy is absolutely poiaou to yox^JCcwT ""^ ^^^s^R^> 
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give it up," replied the patient. "I am now too 
much accustomed to the use of it. I drink every 
day as much as fills this bottle." "Well," re- 
joined the doctor, "I must consider of some remedy 
for you." 

The following day he returned with a very 
pretty little box filled with nice clean shells, one 
of which he desired the sick man to put every 
day into the bottle of brandy, and on no account 
to remove them ; by this means the spirit would 
do him no harm. The man, concluding there was 
some virtue in the shells which would counteract 
the evil qualities of the brandy, did not hesitate to 
follow the directions of the doctor. In this way, 
he drank every day a few drops less, without 
missing them, until by the time the bottle was 
filled with shells, he was entirely cured of his 
pernicious habit. 

LXIV. 

THE SACK OP EARTH. 

A RICH man, who had a very beautiful garden^ 
took it into his head to enlarge it, and for this 
purpose deprived a poor widow of her single 
field. While taking his accustomed walk, he saw 
the woman arrive, carrying in her hand an empty 
sack. Approaching hun, she said, " I have come 
to beg you will allow me to take away of my 
paternal property as much earth as will fill this 
sack." " Certainly ; I cannot refuse so foolish a 
request," replied the rich man. 

After filling the sack, the woman said, " I have 
yet another request to make, which is, that you 
will place the sack upon ray B\io\xldera " The 
rich man, who was unaccustoijaft^ Vi ^ite^Yovi oS. 
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any kind, refused for some time ; but at length, 
wearied with the importunity of the woman, he 
essayed to raise the sack to her shoulders. "It 
is quite impossible,'' he exclaimed, throwing it 
down, after a fruitless effort ; " it is too heavy.*' 

"If the sack is too heavy for you," replied the 
poor widow, earnestly, "how will you be over- 
powered in eternity by the weight of the field, 
which contains more than a thousand sacks of 
earth." The unjust man was struck by the 
remark, and without loss of time returned the 
field to its rightful owner, 

LXV. 

THE GOLD SNUFF-BOX. 

The Colonel of a regiment one day exhibited 
to some of his officers whom he had invited to 
dinner, a gold snuff-box which he had that day 
purchased. After it had been sufficiently admired, 
he replaced it in his pocket. A short time had 
elapsed, when having an occasion for a pinch of 
snuff, he sought for the box, but it was no where 
to be found ; " Gentlemen," said he to the officers, 
"have the goodness to look lest any of you have 
put it by mistake into your pockets." 

The company immediately arose and turned 
their pockets out; but the box was not to be 
found. One young ensign alone kept his seat, 
saying, with evident embarrassment, "I pledge 
my word of honour, which ought to be sufficient, 
that I have not the box." 

The officers separated, shrugging up their shoul- 
ders, and evidently looking upon the ywvx^%^K«s^ 
as the thief. On t\ie foW^avdxi^ ^-sk^ xJas. vs^^^^ 
was summoned to tlie ^reaeiie^ ^^ ^^ ^^^^ ■» 
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who said to him, " The snuff-box is found ; it had 
slipped through the lining of my coat-pocket. 
Now tell me what was your motive for refusing 
to turn out your pocket yesterday, after all the 
others had done so." 

" Sir," replied the officer, "it is only to yourself 
that I would reveal the reason. My parents 
are poor, and I allow them the half of my pay ; 
I therefore never eat a hot dinner. Yester- 
day, when you did me the honour of inviting 
me to your table, I had already provided my 
dinner, which was then in my pocket. Judge 
what would have been my confusion, had I, in 
turning out my pockets, exhibited my bread &nd 
cheese to your company." "Noble young man," 
exclaimed the Colonel, touched with this avowal, 
"remember, that from henceforth your cover 
shall always be placed at my table, that you may 
have the means of better assisting your parents." 
Saying this, he conducted him into the dining- 
room, and there, before the other officers, presented 
him with the snuff-box as a mark of his esteem. 

LXVI. 

THE TREASTTRE-SEEEJBR. 

The evening was closing in, when a stranger 
suddenly presented himself before a peasant of 
the name of Leonardo. He carried under his arm 
a large book, and a little white wand in his hand. 
"I have come," said he to the countryman, "to 
inform you of a great secret. A large sum in 
gold and silver, is hidden in one of your fields. 
I£ jou will give me a tenth part, I will dig up 
tjbe treasure, and you wiU possess ^ million or 
more," Leonardo agreed to tb.e "Viot^sMi, wv^ ^x. 
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midnight they repaired secretly to the field in 
question, provided with shovels and wheelbarrows, 
and began silently to dig up the earth. After 
some time, they discovert a large chest, which 
they conveyed home. On arriving, the stranger 
examined ike chest in all directions, touched it in 
several places with the wand, and looked every 
now and then into his book, repeating several un- 
intelligible sentences. Shaking his head in a 
thoughtful manner, he said, ^'If we would pre- 
vent the treasure contained in this chest from 
becoming cinders, we must use some secret and 
particuliu: drugs, before opening it. There is no 
one who keeps them, but an old apothecary, who 
resides about ten miles from here, and he will 
not part with them under twenty ducats." Leo- 
nardo, who had just received that sum for a horse 
which he had sold, in the joy of his heart, imme- 
diately brought it forth and counted out the 
amount to the magician, who set out without a 
moment's delay. 

Having waited until the following day, the 
peasant became impatient at the continued ab- 
sence of the stranger, and without further loss of 
time, broke open the box. But alas! it con- 
tained neither gold nor silver, or even cinders. 
It was filled with flints, and the following lines 
written upon a slip of paper lay upon the 

top: 

" The fool purchases wisdom." 

Lxvn. 

THE SPECTRE. 

Martin, a young countrycckaxi, ^^^^^^rafc^Kv^S^^, 
into the garden whic\i\)e\oiig,e^Xj^ AOa&.^X^sbiw^s^^^ 
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Englebert, and filling two large sacks with fruity 
was about to conyey one of them to his cottage, 
just as the neighbouring clock struck midnight. 
He had gained the wall, and was walking rapidly 
on, when he suddenly perceived near him a man 
dressed in black, who appeared to be complacently 
carrying the other sack. Uttering a cry of 
terror, he threw down his burden, and ran 
precipitately off. The man did the same, follow- 
ing him until he reached the end of the wall, when 
he disappeared. The next day Martin could 
talk of nothing but the horrible spectre, taking 
care, however, to say nothing of the theft which 
he had committed. In the course of the day, he 
was summoned before the mayor, and accused of 
having robbed the garden of the chateau; the 
sacks were produced, and proved to be marked 
with his father's name. The judge immediately 
sentenced him to be imprisoned for six months, 
explaining to him, that the black spectre which 
he had seen, was his own shadow, reflected by 
the moon upon the newly whitened wall. 

Thus is it always with the wicked ; the noise 
of a leaf terrifies them, and their own shadow 
puts them to flight. 

Lxvrn. 

THE WISE MOTHEB. 

A CERTAIN prince was one day surprised by a 

storm while out hunting in the forest, and 

forced to take shelter in a neighbouring cottage. 

It happened to be the dinner-hour of the poor 

people, and the children were sitting round the 

tabJ^ upon which was placed a. W^e ^ocidati 

bojvl £Ued with soup. They aU \ookad\kav2L\>K^ 
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and rosy, and eagerlj devoured the food, which 
the mother was dealing out to them. After re- 
garding them for a short time, the prince said 
with surprise, "How is it possible, my good 
woman, that your children can eat such gross 
food with so good an appetite, and have also such 
fine healthy colours ?" "I will tell you," replied 
the prudent mother; "there are three kinds of 
seasoning which they have to their food. First, 
they earn their dinners by their labour, and they 
get nothing until the hour of their meals, to 
which consequently they bring a good appetite ; 
and lastly, I have accustomed them to be satisfied 
with what they have, by keeping them ignorant 
of delicacies." 

Lxrx. 

THE FARM-HOUSE. 

Old William was always quarreling with his 
neighbours, and passed his life in law-suits. One 
day he discovered that his next-door neighbour 
was opening a window in the wall, which sepa- 
rated their farms. This he determined to prevent, 
and threatened to summon him before a magis- 
trate. Several of his friends, upon hearing this, 
came to him, and said, "Take care how you 
begin a law-suit again at your time of life, for 
you will certainly lose your cause." Old William 
replied angrily, at the same time striking his 
clutched fist upon the table, that he was de- 
termined his neighbour should not overlook his 
farm-yard, and that he should gain his cause. 

Accordingly, he entered an action against him, 
lost his cause, and was obliged to pay the cft«te^ 
which, with other debts t\iat \i^ Vsv.^ <i.wsN.w^v^^ 
80 completely ruined him, \\iaX^ifc ^^'a. 0^%^^'^'=^ 
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sell his farm. Michael, the son of a rich farmer, 
became its possessor, which gave the neighbours 
occasion to say, in mockery, to old William, 
•*You have lost your cause, but obtained 
your desire, for it is no longer into your farm 
that the neighbour looks, but into that of Mi- 
chael." 

LXX. 

THE Pious SHEPHERD. 

One beautiful evening in May, when the fields 
were covered with flowers and verdure, a young 
shepherd, named Wenderlin, stood beside a thicket 
watering his sheep upon the mill-side. BKs 
countenance was sad, and large tears were rolling 
down his rosy cheeks. Alo'isa, the little son of 
the forester, who was returning home, stopped on 
perceiving the distress of his friend, and enquired 
kindly, "what caused his tears." "Ah ! " replied 
Wenderlin, "I have just seen a horrible toad 
hidden in the thicket." "Why should that 
grieve you ?" observed Aloisa, smiling. "I will 
tell you," rejoined the young shepherd. "On 
beholding this animal, I thought, what a wretched 
creature ! — ^it crawls upon the earth, is hated by 
men, and knows not a Creator; it passes the 
greatest portion of its life in dark, dismal holes, 
or in the dirt and mire, until it perishes, or is 
destroyed. And I have the form and stature of 
man, and am well to look at ; I can go whither- 
soever I please, and admire the heavens and the 
earth, the flowers and the trees; I know the 
Creator, and that I have an immortal soul ; and, 
notwithstanding all this, 1 Yiave ixevet ^T^\.^^w.\Iy^ 
from my heart, acknowledged t\i^ txiet^Ve^ q^ ^^ 
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Eternal. It was this ingratitude that so afflicted 
me, that I could not restrain my tears." 

Aloisa was much affected on hearing this 
explanation, and never to the day of his death 
forgot the words of the pious young shepherd ; 
but would frequently, in his old age, repeat them 
to his grand-children, adding that "if the most 
revolting animals are apparently without their 
use, they may at least teach us to appreciate our 
privileges as men; privileges, by which God 
hath designed to elevate us in this world, to the 
highest rank among his creatures." 

LXXI. 

THE THEFT. 

Two laborers were one day employed in con- 
veying wood to their master's farm. After 
unloading several waggons, they were sent into 
the kitchen to rest themselves, while the cook 
went into the cellar to draw them a pot of beer. 
During her absence, the knavish Nicholas, the 
elder of the two, stole a piece of meat out of the 
oven, and concealed it in the pocket of his com- 
panion, whose name was George, saying, "Kthe 
cook misses it, you can swear that you did not 
touch it, and I, that I have it not ; thus, we shall 
escape detection." A few moments after, the 
cook returned, and looking into the oven, dis- 
covered the theft ; and, sternly regarding the two 
rogues, she said, "What has become of the meat ?" 
They both immediately gave the answer upon 
which they had agreed. But the cook was not 
to be deceived, and approaching them, she said., 
with increased severity, "To\x,^\^'^^^'»^'^^^*^^^ 
meat, for behold the greaae w^oti \Jaa ^^^"'^ "^ 
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your coat; and you, George, have it in your 
pocket, for the grease is running down the side 
of your coat. Blush at the wickedness of your 
conduct, and tremble at your falsehood. Had I 
even not discovered the theft, do you not know, 
that it could not have escaped the eye of God, 
who sees into the hearts of all, and will not allow 
wickedness to go unpunished ?" The two rogues 
were now obliged to give up the stolen meat, 
and met the punishment which they so well 
deserved. 

Lxxn. 

THE LITTLE LOAF. 

In a time of great scarcity, a rich, benevolent 
man assembled at his house all the poorest child- 
ren of his neighbourhood, and showing them a 
large basket filled with bread, said, "Behold, this 
basket contains a loaf for each of you ; and every 
day you shall find the same here, until it pleases 
God to send us better times." He had scarcely 
finished speaking, when the half-starved children 
rushed on the bread, and commenced scrambling 
for the largest loaves. After they had each 
possessed themselves of one, they hastened away, 
without even thanking their benefactor. One 
little girl alone, whose appearance, though clean 
and neat, indicated great poverty, waited patient- 
ly until the others had all helped themselves, and 
then, approaching humbly, she took the smallest 
loaf which remained in the basket, and, gratefully 
kissing the hand of the rich man, retired quietly. 
On the following day, the children behaved 
equally ill; and the poor little girl, whose name 
>ra^ Marjr, obtained a loaf w^c\i ^«ka ^c»x<i^ 
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half the size of the others. On arriving at home, 
she gave the bread to her mother, who was ill in 
bed. The good woman broke open the loaf, and 
discovered that it contained a number of new 
silver pieces of money. Surprised, she sum- 
moned the child, and desired her to take the 
monej back to the gentleman, as there was 
probably some mistake. The little girl obeyed ; 
but the benevolent man refused to receive back 
the money, saying, "It was not accidental, my 
dear child ; I placed the money there, expressly 
as a reward for you. Continue always as gentle 
and contented as you are now. They who 
prefer the smallest loaf, rather than dispute for 
a larger, wiU always ensure a blessing on their 
house." 

Lxxm. 

THE BROKEN HORSE-SHOE. 

A COUNTRYMAN was onc day travelling to a 
distant viUage, accompanied by his son, the little 
Thomas. Perceiving a broken horse-shoe, lying 
in the road, he desired him to pick it up, and put 
it into his pocket. But the little boy pertly 
answered, "It was not worth the trouble of 
stooping for." The good man made no further re- 
mark, but, picking up the horse-shoe, placed it in 
his pocket, and took it with him to the next 
village, where he sold it to a farrier for a penny, 
with which he bought a pound of cherries. As 
they continued their journey, the day became 
extremely warm, the sun shone with unclouded 
brilliancy, and they could discern neither hou&e 
nor shelter in the diatancft. l^ocrc ^Y>assvaas* 
suffered intense thirst, and Tiv«Sfc.e^^^ ^^sgN$s<5iiJ«1 
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At length, his father dropped, as if accidentally 
a cherry ; the boy picked it up eagerly, and pn 
it into his mouth. After a short time, anothc 
cherry was dropped, and as greedily devourec 
This continued, until all the cherries had foun 
their way into Thomas's mouth, when his fathe 
turned to him and said, laughing, ^* You now set 
that if you had only obeyed, and stooped once, t 
pick up the horse-shoe, you would not have bee: 
obliged to stoop at least a hundred times for th 
cherries." 

LXXIV. 

THE CROWN-PIECE. 

A PIOUS farmer had a servant who gave wa; 
to violent fits of anger, and swore fearfidly. Th 
good man endeavoured by various means to cur 
him of this wicked habil^ but all in vain. " I 
is impossible," he would reply to the gentl 
expostulations of his master ; *Hhe other servant 
give me so much trouble, and the animals are s^ 
obstinate." 

One morning, the farmer said to him, *^ Loo] 
here, Ben; I will give you this beautiful ne\ 
crown-piece, if you continue the whole of th 
day without once getting angry or swearing." 

The man gladly accepted the offer. His fel 
low-servants hearing the arrangement^ agree< 
together to make him lose the crown-piece ; an< 
accordingly they did and said every thing t 
make him angry ; but not a word escaped hii 
which could be interpreted to his disadvantage. 

In the evening, his master presented him wit] 

t^e crown-piece, saying, " Do you not blush a 

leaving been able to restrain your tfcm^«c tei 
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miserable piece of money, when you have refused 
to do so from love to God, who hath given you 
the commandment ?" 

Ben was so struck with this rebuke, that he 
retired with shame from the presence of the 
farmer, and imploring the help of God, succeeded 
in correcting himself of his wicked habits, and 
became as mild and gentle, as he had hitherto 
been irritable and quarrelsome. 

LXXV. 

THE shepherd's PIPE. 

There was once a certain king, whose trea- 
surer had been elevated to that important trust 
frx)m the simple occupation of a shepherd. Jealous 
of his elevation, the courtiers around the throne 
accused him of embezzHng the public money, 
and hoarding it ; adding, that he kept his wealth 
concealed in a cave, provided with an iron door. 
On hearing this, the king visited the treasurer, 
and having searched the palace, observed the 
iron door. Commanding it to be opened, he was 
surprised, on entering, to find only a wicker 
chair, and a common wooden table, upon which 
lay a shepherd's pipe, crook and scrip. The 
window of the cave looked out upon a verdant 
meadow and hills, covered with sheep. The 
treasurer, who had accompanied him, now said, 
" In my youth, O king, I kept sheep, and from 
thence I was elevated by you to my present 
situation. From that period until now, I have 
daily passed an hour in this cave, in recollections 
of my early life, and in repeating the songs of 
praise to my Creator, which I 'T^^a \JaK^ \3a. *^ost. 
habit of singing, while occvx^Hft^ "v^l \ft»R.^s^^ 
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watering my flock. Oh! permit me to return 
to my paternal fields, where I have enjoyed a 
purer pleasure than I can ever find in your 
palace." 

The king, who was very angry with the 
calumniators of this good man, now warmly 
embraced him, and implored him not thus to 
abandon him. 

LXXVL 

THE TWO TRAVELLERS. 

Two young men were one day travelling 
quietly together, when one of them perceived a 
purse filled with gold, lying on the road. Spring- 
ing forward, he seized it with an exclamation of 
pleasure. "Comrade," said Burkhard, "let us 
share the purse." 

"No, indeed," replied Albert; "I found it, con- 
sequently it belongs to me." Saying which, he 
placed the purse with a laugh in his pocket. 

They had not proceeded far when a robber 
started out of the wood, armed with a sword. 
Albert became pale as death, and turning to 
Burkhard he said, " Comrade, let us support each 
other, and one man will scarcely overcome two." 

"Nay," replied Burkhard, "the robber will get 
nothing from me; you retained all the money, and 
must therefore defend it alone." Overcome by 
the robber, Albert was glad to escape with his 
life, and instead of the purse, he returned home 
covered with wounds. 

LXXVII. 

THE COAL-HEAVER AND THE BLEACHER. 

A COAL-HEAVER Said one day to a bleacher, 
^ho was seeking for a lo^ng, "Coma^isq ^tv^w^^ 
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and lodge with me; my house is large enough to 
receive jour goods, as well as my own." " Thank 
you," replied the bleacher, "but your coals would 
blacken the linen which I am at so much trouble 
in bleaching." "You are right," rejoined the 
man of coals, laughing ; "black and white will 
never do together. Yes, what would arrive to 
the linen amongst the coals, tarnishing its purity, 
is what befalls the pure, who dwell amongst the 
wicked." 

Lxxvm. 

THE BLIND MAN. 

A BLIND man, of the name of Andre, was one 
day returning from church, slowly and carefully 
guiding his steps with a stick. A young and 
mischievous boy observing him, said, laughing, 
" I bet ten crowns, that I run faster than you." 
"I will accept your wager," replied Andre, "pro- 
vided you give me the choice of time and place." 

The boy again laughing, agreed, and called the 
persons present to witness the agreement. "Very 
well," rejoined the blind man ; " at midnight we 
shall see which of us will arrive first at the next 
town." Accordingly, at the hour of twelve, they 
commenced their journey. The night was dark 
and tempestuous, and the road lay through a 
thick forest. Andre, to whom the night and day 
were alike, arrived before the dawn at the town; 
but Mebog having lost himself in the forest, 
wandered about in the gloom, sometimes striking 
his head against the branches of the trees, some- 
times stumbling over the roots, until the dawrt 
enablQQ him to extricate Ymxi«>^ ^si*^ xOoos:^ ^•'^ 
the town. The sun had riaen ^\ifew V^ «x:^^^^^ 
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tired and ashamed; and was obliged to pay the 
ten crowns, the witnesses all declaring, "He 
deserved a much heavier punishment." 

LXXDL 

THE PIOUS MOTHER AND HEE SONS. 

A PIOUS widow had, from her infirmities and 
illness, been for some time deprived of the plea- 
sure of attending the service of God in his 
temple. This was to her a severe privation, and 
often on the sabbath, she would say to her sons, 
"Oh! how happy it would make me, if I could 
go to church to-day ; but alas! I am too weak and 
infirm, and the distance is too great from here 
to the village, for me to walk." After thus speak- 
ing, the good woman would remain for some time 
silent and sad ; for, she felt the privilege and 
advantage of religious communion, and desired 
much to join in it. Her two sons, whom she had 
reared in the love and fear of the Lord, and who 
sought every means of evincing their love and 
gratitude to her, consulted together how they 
might gratify her desire. After a short considera- 
tion, they adjusted two poles to an arm-chair, 
thus forming a kind of sedan, in which they 
placed their mother, and carefully conveyed her 
to the church, which was situated about a mile 
from the farm they occupied amongst the hills. 
The piety of the good woman, and the filial de- 
votion of her children, affected the villagers, and 
they assembled and scattered flowers on their way. 
True piety is the first of virtues, and the 
only source of happiness; and by and through it 
only, can we attain real msdoin, and merit the 
Jove and gratitude of our cbiidreii. 
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LXXX. 

THE HERMIT. 

A YOUNG prince, who was as vain of his per- 
sonal appearance, as of his rank and wealth, was 
one day out in a distant part of the country hunt- 
ing. In the most solitary part of the mountains, 
he discovered a hermitage, at the door of which 
sat a venerable man, who appeared engaged in 
examining a skull, which he held in his hand. 
Approaching the hermit, with affected gravity, 
the prince said, jestingly, "Good father, where- 
fore do you regard that skull? What is it you 
expect to discover in it?'* 

" I was endeavouring, my son," replied the old 
man, gravely, "to ascertain whether it was the 
skull of a prince or of a beggar, but I cannot make 
it out!'' 

. LXXXI. 

THE TRANCE. 

A YOUNG lady died suddenly ; her friends, who 
were greatly distressed, caused her to be dressed 
in white, and braiding her hair with pearls, they 
placed a handsome ring on her finger, and 
committed her to the tomb. The following night, 
the sexton, who had observed the ornaments, 
returned to the church, with a small lantern, and 
having opened the grave, commenced robbing 
the corpse. Just as he had possessed himself of 
the pearls, the dead body rose, and regarding him 
fixedly, said, in a deep sepulchral voice, " What 
is it you tvantf^ 

Struck with terror, the thief twi^s. \r> ^'^p^--. 
leaving the pearls on the gT0\iii!3L\>^KixA'^j^i:xa^\ 

The jrouDg lady, wlio \iad \ieexi ov^l ^^ 
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trance, now left the tomb, and taking up the 
lantern, which the sexton had dropped, returned 
home. On seeing her, the disconsolate parents 
were at first greatly affrighted, but their terror 
was soon changed into joy and gratitude. 

Lxxxn. 

THE PILGEIM. 

There was once a rich nobleman, who dwelt 
in a magnificent castle, of which there is now 
scarcely a vestige remaining. He expended 
large sums of money in adorning his house and 
grounds, but he gave little to the poor and dis- 
tressed. One day, there appeared at the gates 
a poor pilgrim, who implored hospitality; but 
the nobleman refused, replying with haughtiness, 
that the castle was not an inn. "Answer me 
three questions," rejoined the pilgrim, "and I 
will then proceed on my journey." "On that 
consideration, I cannot hesitate," said the noble- 
man, scornfully. " Who inhabited this castle be- 
fore you ?" questioned the traveller. " My father, 
replied the nobleman. " Who before him ?" " My 
grandfather." " And who will inhabit it after you ?" 
"My son, if God permits." "Well then," con- 
tinued the pilgrim, "if each of you have inhabit- 
ed the castle only for a certain period of time, 
and one gives place to the other, you can surely 
be only guests ! Spend not your wealth, there- 
fore, in embellishing, with so much magnificence, 
what you can possess only for so short a period ; 
but rather be charitable to the poor, and acquire 
an inheritance in heaven, which will endure for 
ever." Struck with the words of the pilgrim, 
the nobleman now received him hospitably, and 
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from thenceforth shewed more charity to the 
poor and distressed. 

Lxxxin. 

THE CANNIBAL. 

Two little boys, having lost their way in a 
dark, gloomy forest, sought shelter in a little 
road-side inn for the night. About midnight, 
they were awakened by voices in the adjoining 
room, and, listening, they heard a man say, "Do 
not forget to clean out the great cauldron, to- 
morrow morning, as I intend killing those two 
little rogues which arrived last night from the 
town." Seized with terror, the children whis- 
pered in an agony, one to the other, "O heaven ! 
the man is a cannibal." And, getting up softly, 
they jumped out of the window. On trying, 
however, to walk, they found that they had so 
strained their ankles, they could scarcely move ; 
moreover, the gate of the court-yard was firmly 
fastened. Creeping into the stable, where the 
pigs were kept, they passed the night in the 
most dreadful fear. In the morning, the. inn- 
keeper entered the stable, and sha^ening . his 
knife, said, "Come out, you rogues j. your. last 
hour has sounded." ITie two children uttered 
the most terrific shrieks, and falling on their 
knees, implored him to spare their lives. 

The' good man regarded them with astonish- 
ment^ and enquired, "why they took him for a 
murderer." The frightenecL children now told 
him what they had overheard him' say in the 
night. " Foolish things," replied tha vK^-VjssR^^fet^ 
"I never thought about yo\i \ \>afc xck^^^s^^^a^"**^ 
were our two little i^i^^ ^\as3cL >n^ \st^>^^ 
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yesterday from the town. Behold the consequence 
of listening at doors. Never then forget those 
words : — ^A dishonest acquisition brings its own 
punishment. ' 

LXXXIV. 

THE SMILES OF THE DYING. 

Around the bed of a dying patriarch, were 
assembled his children and his grand-children. 
He appeared to sleep, and while they regarded 
him, he smiled three times with his eyes closed. 
On awakening, one of his sons enquired the rea- 
son of his smiling. "The first time," replied 
the holy man, "I repassed in memory all the 
pleasures which I have tasted in the world, and 
I could not refrain from smiling at the blindness 
of man, in regarding for a moment such bubbles, 
as things of importance. The second time, I 
recalled all the tribulations of my Ufe, and I 
rejoiced to think they had lost their thorns, and 
that I was about now to gather the roses ; and the 
third time, I thought of death, and smiled at the 
terror with which men view this angel of God, 
who comes to end all their sufferings, and con- 
duct them to the abodes of happiness eternal." 

LXXXV. 

REAL FRIENDS. 

A FATHER was ouc day conversing with his 

children upon the subject of eternity, when he 

related to them th« following narrative: "The 

governor of a certain island was recalled by his 

master, to give an account of his administration. 

Sueli of hia friends from whom Tue ex^p^cXftiSk. \\y^ 

^ost, /Ja/dliimiiottheleastatteiitioii •,ot\ieta,\x^w!L 
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whom he reckoned much also, merely accom- 
panied him to the vessel ; while those whom he 
had not at all considered, followed him to the 
foot of the throne, and interceding for him, oh- 
tained the grace and favour of the king." 

" Man, my children," continued the wise father, 
"posaessea in this world three deacriptions of 
friends J he seldom learns to appreciate them 
aright, mitil he is summoned to give an account 
of his works. The first of these, is money and 
the good things of this life, which leave him at 
his death; the second, is friends and relations, 
who accompany him only to the tomb ; and the 
third, is the works he has done in faith ; these 
follow him even to the footstool of God. How 
foolish then is that man who neglects such real 
aud faithful friends." 

LXXXVI. 

THE INHEBITAMCE. 

A RICH merchant made over into the hands of 
his children all that he possessed, on the condition 
that tliey would provide him during his life with 
whatever he should require. For some time all 
went on very well ; but by degrees, his family 
began to treat him with unkindness, reluctantly 
affording him the necessary food, and scarcely 
furnishing him with suitable clothing. " Ah," 
sighed the uniiappy father, "I did wrong in 
making over my possessions to my cfiildren ; it 
were better ttiat they should receive of me, than 
that I should from tuem." 

Juat at this time, moat opportunely, an old MexsA. 
paid him a debt of twenty ftuj'asMA <st«s^-o»i 
wbicb be had given op att Visa. »*- Cwmsw^^* 
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strong chest to be made, he deposited within it 
his treasure. His family now began to treat 
him with all possible kindness, in hopes of ob- 
taining this money also; but the old man re- 
mained inflexible ; and they consoled themselves 
with the hope of ultimately possessing it. At 
length the father died, and they hastened to open 
the chest, and divide the treasure. Great, how- 
ever, was their disappointment, to And that he had 
secretly bestowed the money upon an asylum for 
orphans, and filled the chest with bricks, leaving 
within it the followed memorandum : — "Depend 
only on yourselves." 

LXXXVIL 

THE PIOUS PRINCE. 

A YOUNG and pious prince, was driven by an 
enemy from his dominions. Disguising himself, 
he fled, accompanied by only one old and faith- 
ful servant. Arriving, late one night, at a farm- 
house amongst the mountains, he retired to rest. 
His funds were nearly exhausted, and he was 
tormented with fears of the enemy; unable to 
sleep, he rose from his bed, and falling on his 
knees, prayed fervently for deliverance. In the 
agony of his feelings, he sighed deeply, and 
exclaimed, "O my God! help an unfortunate 
prince !" The words were overheard by the 
farmer; and the following day, he said to the 
servant, "I know that your master is a prince : 
tell me the cause of his distress." The servant, 
taken by surprise, acknowledged that he was 
right, imploring him, at the same time, not to 
betray them. On the morrow, when the prince 
was about to depart, the fermer Te,«^^Xi\3^^ 
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approached him, and with deep emotion, said, 
" Your prayer of last night, discorered to me your 
situation. Do not therefore refuse to oblige me ; 
but accept these twenty pieces of gold, until your 
fortune assumes a more favourable appearance. 
Moreover, I will undertake to conduct you, by a 
safe path, to your place of destination." The 
prince was much affected by the words of the 
honest peasant, but much more at the goodness 
of God, who, without an apparent miracle, had 
so miraculously granted his prayer. Accom- 
panied by the farmer, he reached in safety the 
kingdom of a neighbouring prince, with whom 
he was connected. Grateful for the assistance 
he had afforded him, he presented his deliverer 
to his friend, and repaying him the twenty pieces 
of gold, handsomely rewarded him also. 

Lxxxvin. 

THE WONDERFUL CASKET. 

The widow of farmer Hans found, that at the 
end of a year after her husband's death, her 
goods had considerably decreased ; unable to 
account for the circumstance, she resolved upon 
consulting an anchorite, who dwelt in the adja- 
cent forest. Accordingly, one morning, she 
arrived at the door of the hermitage, and, in- 
forming the holy man of her distress, requested 
that he would point out to her some remedy for 
the evil. The recluse, who was an old man of a 
merry disposition, requested her to wait a few mo- 
ments. After a short time, he returned, and pre- 
sented her with a little casket closely sealed, sapng, 
"You must, for the space oi «>. ^\\s3^<6 nj«<S^*^- 
moDth, carry this casket lYwcee \Aisxe^ ^^m^vs^^^"^^ 
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night and day, through your kitchen, your cellar, 
your stables, and every corner of your house; 
and I promise you that your affairs will assume 
a more favourable appearance. At the end of 
the year, return to me the casket." The good 
woman, who reckoned much upon the charm 
which was concealed in the box, failed not to 
obey the directions she had received. The 
following day, on taking the casket into the cellar, 
she surprised the man-servant helping himself to 
a bottle of the best wine ; late in the evening, on 
proceeding to the kitchen, she found the servants 
regaling themselves with a party of their Mends ; 
and on visiting the stables, discovered the poor 
cows up to their haunches in dirt, and the horses 
supplied with straw, instead of hay. 

Every day, she found out some new abuse, 
and thus was enabled to correct it. At the end 
of the twelvemonth, she went with the casket to 
the hermit, and requested he would permit her 
to retain it another year, for that it undoubtedly 
contained a great charm. The recluse, laughing, 
replied, "I cannot let you have the casket any 
longer, but you may have the charm it contains ;" 
and opening it, he showed her a slip of paper, 
upon which was written the following line: 
" Watch over your household." 



THE NAIL WANTED. 

A COUNTRYMAN was one day saddling his 

horse, to proceed to the next town, when he dis- 

covered that there was a nail wanting in one of 

lus shoes, '^One nail more or leas can make 

^o difference, at all events," a«ad \ie. Otl \)afc 
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road, however, the loose shoe fell off : "If there 
was a forge near, I would have the horse shoed ; 
but he will nevertheless get on very well with 
the three remaining." But some-time after, the 
horse trod upon a stone, and became quite lame ; 
and a little further on, two robbers rushed out 
of the forest, and the improvident countryman, 
unable to make his escape, was compelled to give 
up both his horse and portmanteau, glad to have 
his Hfe spared. 

Obliged to pursue his journey on foot, he said, 
sorrowfully : " No, I should never have imagined 
that the loss of one nail would have entailed on 
me such severe consequences." 

Equally applicable to eternal as well as present 
circumstances, was this observation of the poor 
man. 

XC. 

VALENTINE AND PHJLIP. 

Valentine, a boy of a volatile and thought- 
less spirit, conducted his little brother Philip 
down to the river side, where, perceiving a boat 
lying by the water-side, he entered with the 
child, and unloosed it from its moorings. The 
rapidity of the current soon drove the wherry 
against the rocks, and dashed it to pieces. 

Valentine swam around the rocks, but could 
not succeed in cUmbing up them; while poor 
little Philip was hurried down the stream. A 
fisherman, hearing the cries of the child, jumped 
into the river, and at the risk of his own life 
saved the drowning infant. 



74 mSST TALES • 

Second Part 

Whilst the good fisherman was occupied with 
the little Philip, Valentine perished miserably. 
The people assembled on the shore, now enquired 
of the man, "Why, as it was evident he could 
have saved the life of Valentine with more ease 
than that of Philip, he had risked his own for 
the latter ?" 

The old fisherman replied, "Valentine, who 
has just perished, used often to steal my shrimps, 
and also took a pleasure in destroying my nets ; 
while the good little Philip, on the contrary, 
would bring his dinner, and give me his half- 
pence, when, during a severe iUness, I was unable 
to do any thing to obtain a livelihood. How 
then could I do otherwise than save the life of 
this excellent child ?" 

XCI. 

THE PIG-STEALER. 

Two men arrived late one evening at a smaU 
village inn, with a bear, which they were exhibit- 
ing. The landlord, who had that morning 
sold his pig, locked up the bear in the empty 
stable. About midnight, a thief, who had as- 
certained where the pig was usually kept, opened 
the door gently, and in the darkness, seized the 
bear, instead of the pig which he had hoped to 
have found there. Growling fearfully, the bear 
flew upon the wretched man, and throwing his 
claws around him, embraced him so closely that 
he was unable to move. Terror and pain drew 
from the delinquent such loud cries, that the 
whole cei^hbourhood was alarmed, and rushed 
to the stables. With much. dif^ciXJ^t^^XJafcToaster 
of the furious animal succeeded mexta\ca.\Mi%\X\fc 
bleeding and much injured rogue ^romXJaa Ovsyw^ 
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of the angry bear ; from which he only escaped 
to be conveyed to prison. 

xcn. 

THE BEGGAR. 

In a time of great scarcity, a stranger passed 
through a village, begging. Her attire denoted 
great poverty, but was clean and neat. From 
some of the houses she was turned roughly away, 
while the others scarcely bestowed any thing 
upon her. One poor man alone invited her into 
his cottage, to warm herself, for the weather was 
bitterly cold. The wife of the peasant, no less 
benevolent than her husband, presented her with 
a large piece from a cake, which she had just 
drawn from the oven. The following day, all 
those from whom the stranger had begged, were 
invited to a supper at the great house of the 
village. On entering the dining-room, the guests 
perceived a small table, covered with the rarest 
viands ; and a larger, upon which was a number 
of plates, with here and there a small piece of 
musty bread, a few potatoes, or a handful of scraps. 
The lady of the house now addressed them, say- 
ing, " In me you behold the stranger, who yes- 
terday implored your charity. In a time of such 
distress to the poor, I wished to put your benevo- 
lence to the trial. These poor people," she added, 
turning to the peasant and his wife, "treated me 
with the best they had, and they shall now sup 
at my table, and from henceforth receive from 
me an annual pension. You must have the good- 
ness to content yourselves with the gifts you 
bestowed upon me, and wli\(i\x ^ovx. \i<&Os^ ^s^^^s^ 
those plates ; and above siW, ^ot^<^\. ^^j^x^ •^^aX'^o^^ 
will you be repaid in anothftx ^vrotV^*^ 
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xcni. 

THE PROUD YOUNG LADY. 

A YOUNG lady, whose name was Gertrude, 
resided at a magnificent chateau, and was ex- 
ceedingly proud of her rank and consequence. 
Maria, the daughter of a poor mason, came to 
her one day, saying, **My father, who has been 
very ill, is now dying, and requests you will come 
to him, as he has something important to reveal 
to you." "A poor wretch like him, must cer- 
tainly have much to communicate which can 
interest me," replied the young lady, ironically. 
" Go away, for I shall assuredly not enter your 
miserable abode." A short time after, Maria 
returned again, quite out of breath, crying, "Oh ! 
Miss ! pray run quickly : your mother, during 
the war, caused a quantity of gold and silver to 
be concealed in a wall, and commanded my 
father to reveal the place to no one but yourself, 
upon your attaining your twenty-first year. But 
death, which is now approaching, will not permit 
of his conceaUng it any longer." Gertrude now 
hastened with all speed to the cottage, but at 
the moment she entered, the poor man breathed 
his last. 

Almost wild with anger and disappointment, 
she caused several of the walls in the different 
parts of the chateau to be pulled down, but 
could never discover the hidden treasure: and, 
moreover, had the bitter mortification of feeling 
that her pride had disturbed the last moments of 
so honest a man, and deprived her of much wealth. 

THE E^D. 
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